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The object of this little volume is to presence, 
in a permanent form, such of the exercises conse- 
quent on the deaths of Rev. George R. William- 
son, his wife and child, as have come into the 
handfl of the compiler. 

For the purposes of connection, these have been 
appended to a Classical Sermon, in the form of 
Notes, thus constituting a Funereal or Cypress 
Wreath. This Wreath has been entwined to honor 
the memory of those whose unusual deaths have 
caused a wide-spread grief. 

If, in addition to this, by the blessing of God, 
friends shall be comforted in their sorrows, minis- 
ters of the Gospel quickened in their work, Chris- 
tians strengthened in their faith, and the impeni- 
tent led to the exercise of confidence in an all- 
supporting Saviour, the slight labor of compilation 
will be amply rewarded. 
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DELIVERED BEFORE THE CILASSIS OF SCHENBCTADT, AT FIB 
FALL SESSION, OCnOBER 12x8, A.D. 18ft2. 



** The memory of the just is blessed."— Proverbs 10 : 7. 



Whatever emanates from God is worthy 
our sinoere regard. Whatever manifesta- 
tions of his will towards us are vouchsafed 
either in his Book of Revelation or of Provi- 
dence, ought to be carefully studied and re- 
ligiously heeded. But while the teachings 
of his Revelation are ever before us, and re- 
quire at all times an equal consideration, 
the voices of his Providence vary in their 
authoritativeness, and in their pertinency to 
us. Sometimes they speak so loudly and 
80 pointedly, that only the most stolid and 
guilty indifference can allow their utter- 
ances to pass away unheeded. Such is the 

character of those monitions which have been 

1 
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8 CYPRESS WREATH. 

addressed to us as a Classis, since the last 
regular session of our body. 

G-od has permitted the winds of death to 
blow with increasing violence,* until a tor- 
nado has rushed among us, and torn away 
and dashed in pieces one of the ccmiely pil- 
lars of our ecclesiastical temple, and we are 
constrained to sit down among the ruins and 
weep. Yet as He has suffered these things 
to come upon us for our good, let us bow 
with humility and submission to his fre- 
quent rebukes, and endeavor to profit largely 
by them. But although resigned, we are 
not forbidden to grieve, nor can we restrain 
our sorrow, for the Lord hath afflicted as 
greatly. A fearful accident has overwhelmed 
one of our own number — a Minister of Q-od 
whom we all loved — and swept him and his 
wife and child together into the grave. 

♦ In June the wife of Rer. W. J. R Taylor died, after a 
protracted and serere illnesB^ in the triumphs of &ith ; and 
in AuguBt^ the only son and only child of Rer. A. B. Chit- 
tenden, who had just graduated at Union College, was 
suddenly removed to his home in heaven. 
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Rev. George R. Williamson is dead! oat 
down almost in the beginning of his years 
and usefulness by an awful stroke ! His seat 
in our Councils is yacant ! His Toioe Mrill 
never more be heard among us in its tones 
of honest eloquence ! That this loss is felt 
deeply, is eviaced by the Resolutions which 
are recorded in the Minutes of to-day.* His 
friendly face and form, on which it was our 
joy to gaze, are all maimed and low in the 
dust ! Side by side he lies with the disfig- 
ured bodies of the loved partner of his life, 
and his bright-eyed boy ! And we are left 
with wounded spirits, some of us with crush- 
ed hearts, to mourn his loss. He was to me 
more than a brotiier ; dear to me as my own 
life.t But I may not let private grief in- 
trude here. Rather let me betake myself 
to the grateful task of reciting the public 
acts and private virtues of our departed 
Brother, his agonizing sorrows and his won- 
derful consolations, that we may be instructed 
•Seepage 160. f^^^PV^^l* 
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and ooroforted by what his Master has done 
in him, and hy what He has done for him. 

"The memory of the just is blessed." 
Let us bring up, 

I. The blessed memory of his short life. 

IL The sad but blessed memory of his 
unusual death. 

' I. The Memory op his Lipb. 

George Rogers Williamson was born at 
Caldwell, N. Y., on the west side of the 
beautiful lake whose name he bore, on the 
17th day of May, A.D. 1823. When he 
was sixteen months old his parents removed 
to New York City, where they still reside. 
And it is worthy of note in this connection, 
that he revisited the place of his nativity for 
the first time, only six weeks before his sud- 
den and melancholy death. During this 
visit he enjoyed greatly the pleasure of view- 
ing the house where he was bom, the vari- 
ous points of historical interest which clus- 
ter along the shore of the Lake, its magnifi- 

Digitized by Google 



CYPRESS WREATH. 11 

cent doenery, and the crystal beaaty of its 
world-renowned waters. He was the sixth 
of nine children, one of whoin died in in- 
fancy ; the rest with their parents lived on 
an unbroken band for twenty-six years, 
nntil the sad calamity on the Reindeer oon- 
vulsed their hearts, and rudely tore from 
their embrace a loving son and brother. By 
the watchful care of his parents, and the 
preventing grace of God, he was kept from 
the temptations incident to a large city, and 
grew up an affectionate and dutiful child. 

He was early brought under the influ- 
ence of religious truth, and at the age of 
fourteen, while on a visit to New Brunswick-, 
became a subject of the converting power of 
the Holy Spirit. His affectionate heart could 
not endure the thought of going to heaven 
alone, and the most earnest effortiS were 
put forth for the salvation of his schoolmates, 
several of whom soon became partakers 
of " the like precious faith." With these 
he established frequent meetings for prayer 
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and oonferenoe, in which their mutaai com- 
fort and benefit were great, and the results 
of which were permanent. Owing to the 
fears of his friends, lest he might be deceiv- 
ed by mistaking the effervescence of youth- 
ful feelings for the radical change wrought 
by the Spirit of God, his connection with 
the Church was deferred for a year. But 
they, becoming convinced by the perma- 
nence and growth of his religious feelings, 
that the Lord had indeed been merciful to 
his soul, rejoiced to have him publicly " wit- 
ness a good confession," on the acceptance 
of which he became connected with the 
North Dutch, one of the Collegiate Churches 
in the city of New York, September 5th, 
A.D. 1838. 

His classical studies had been meanwhile 
continued with a view to the Ministry, and 
in September, A.D. 1837, he had entered 
the Sophomore Class of Rutger's College, 
at New Brunswick, N. J. During his six 
years' stay in the college and seminary, he 
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CYPRESS WBKATH. 18 

resided with his grandparents, and after 
their decease with his aunt, in whose fami- 
hes he enjoyed an excellent home influence, 
besides being favored frequently with the 
example and counsels of his maternal uncle, 
Rev. David Abeel, D.D. — ^who often sought 
in the quiet of the paternal home, that re- 
pose which his womout physical frame so 
imperatively demanded. The spiritual ad- 
vantages of our young brother were farther 
increased by his coming to New Brunswick 
before the subsidence of that remarkable 
revival of A.D. 1837, by which many who 
are now honored Ministers of our Church 
were brought into the kingdom of God. 

During his collegiate course, nothing 
marked occurred ; his standing as a scholar 
was highly respectable, though he was kept 
from obtaining that position which might 
have been his, by the extreme timidity inci- 
dent to his youth and to a feeble physical 
constitution, which had not yet been over- 
come as it was afterwards, when his moral 

Digitized by Google 



14 CYPBKSS WREATH. 

character became matared, by the supports 
of an unyielding attachment to truth and 
duty. He graduated with the honors of the 
institution in July, A. D. 1840, and in the 
fall entered the Theological Seminary con- 
nected with the Reformed Dutch Church. 
Here, under the charge of the excellent 
professors, the most venerable of ' whom, 
Rev. James S. Cannon, D. D., preceded him 
only a little to his rest, he laid the founda- 
tion of that strong attachment for '^ the faith 
once delivered to the saints,-' which charac- 
terized his subsequent course. 

After his graduation, on the 24th of July 
in the same year, A.D. 1843, he was licensed' 
to preach the everlasting G-ospel by the 
Classis of New York. His bodily system, 
which had never been strong, having been 
some time under medical treatment for dis- 
ease of the heart, — ^by the symptoms of 
which he continued to be somewhat trou- 
bled during the remainder of his life — it 
was thought best that he should not imme* 
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diately take upon himself the confinemeDt 
and responsibilities incident to the charge of 
a congregation. Accordingly, he spent the 
first year of his ministry in such occasional 
labors as were compatible with the care of 
his health ; though, that he was by no 
means an idler daring these months in the 
Master's vineyard, the records of his labors 
in his journal abundantly testify. 

Having received a call to the pastoral care 
of the Second Reformed Dutch Church of 
Ghent, Columbia Co., N. Y., he commenced 
his labors there with September of the year 
following, and was ordained by ** the laying 
on of Ae hands of the Presbytery," October 
16th, A. D. 1844. His services in the Church 
at West Ghent were continued three years 
and a half. Of the appreciation in which 
they were held, and of his success there, I 
have no time for extended remark, and will 
only allude to a series of Resolutions passed 
by the Consistory of that Church on hear- 
1* 
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16 CirPKESS WBEATH. 

ing of his death ;* Resolations whioh are all 
the more yaluable, as they evidence an af- 
fection which has survived a separation of 
years, and which did not need the force of a 
public expectancy to make it manifest itself 
to the world. . 

On the reception of an invitation to take 
charge of an important infant enterprise, — 
the Second Reformed. Dntch Church, of 
Newark, N. J., — ^he left West Ghent and 
began to preach at Newark, March 1st, A. D. 
1848. About this time he was married to 
Miss Amarintha N. Piatt, of New fork, 
whose life was ended by the same sad acci- 
dent that robbed the world of her husband's 
services.! Here his labors were very ar- 
duous, but his successes were marked and 
cheering. Commencing with a feeble organ- 
ization, the Lord so blessed it with acces- 
sions of families and means, that at the end 
of a year, a beautiful and commodious 
church edifice was finished, and when dedi- 

♦ See p. 150. f See p. 127. 
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Gated out of debt, with the most flattering 
prospects of soon being filled with worship- 
pers. Bnt the efforts and anxieties neces- 
sary to attain this position, proved an oyer- 
match for his feeble physical frame; and 
just at the time when his future in regard 
to the enterprise seemed the most flattering, 
he was compelled by a severe bronchial dif- 
ficulty to remit his preaching, and seek re- 
lief in relaxation and travel. Finding that 
his throat continued to be seriously affected 
by the proximity of salt water, and that his 
services in consequence could not be such 
as were demanded by the necessities of his 
charge, he sought for a quiet retreat in the 
country, where by moderate labors and a 
judicious course of exercise, his body might 
acquire that stamina which would fit him 
for continued usefulness in after life. 

He left Newark and succeeded Rev. Wm. 
W. Halloway* in the Reformed Dutch 
Church of Amity, Saratoga Co., N. Y., 

♦ Se« p. 75. 
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18 CYPRESS WREATH. 

Deo. 16th, A. D. 1849. Here he passed the 
remainder of his ministry, surrounded by a 
kind and affectionate, but now sadly bereav- 
ed people, very many of whom were num- 
bered among his warm personal friends. 
Besides these, he had received invitations 
from a number of other churches, which he 
had not felt it to be his duty to accept. 

Having gone to New York with his fam- 
ily to attend the dying bed of his wife's 
sister, and being unable in consequence of 
her funeral to return on the Sabbath, he had 
negotiated an exchange with a friend near 
the city, in whose church he preached his 
last sermon two weeks before his death.* 
He was in his own church on the snooeed- 
ing Sabbath, but a storm having prevented 
the assembling of the congregation, the few 
present engaged in a social prayer. The re- 
mainder of the day was spent in devotional 
exercises at home, in company with a much 
esteemed father of his Church, with whom 

♦ See p. 04. 
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his soul delighted to have frequent oommu- 
nion in the things of their holy religion. 
The -next Sabbath he expected te spend with 
his own family among his beloved people ; 
but his labors were ended, and the waning 
of that holy day witnessed his departure to 
the enjoyment of the unending Sabbatism 
of the skies. 

"Senrant of God, well donel 

Rest from thy lored employ ; 
The batUe fought^ the yictory won. 
Enter tliy Master's joy." 

In a brief review of the life and charac- 
ter of Rev. George R. Williamson^ we will 
notice him as a Man, as a Cqristian, and as 
a Minister. 

As a Man, there was much to commend 
him to the favorable regards of all who knew 
him. The first quality which was apparent 
to a stranger was his frankness and open'- 
ness of character. He was not disposed 
unduly to multiply acquaintances, but 
whenever business or duty brought him into 
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communioation with those who had not for- 
feited hi9 regard, he always met them with 
the familiarity of a friend ; and with those 
who were established in the intimacies of 
friendship, his intercourse was always re- 
freshing and delightful. But this frankness 
of his nature did not permit him to tolerate 
guile or deceit. With nothing deceitful, 
with nothing like double-dealing, with no- 
thing but the most honest straightforward- 
ness in his own character, he could not as* 
sociate on terms of intimacy with any who 
indulged in tergiversation of word or of ac- 
tion. The discovery of such qualities in any 
of his acquaintances abridged the occasions 
and the amount of his intercourse with 
them, to the smallest modicum required by 
politeness or duty. Of himself, no one 
needed to have emy fear. It was not in his 
nature to deceive others, or to speak what 
he did not believe. And this open honesty 
of character made him" a friend to be de- 
pended on. He knew what was expected 

9 

Digitized by Google 



CYPRESS WREATH. 21 

of him, and he never betrayed his trust. 
The confidence reposed in hira was never 
misplaced ; the secrets confided to his bo- 
som were never divulged. 

Gentleness and amiability were largely 
developed in him. This trait he received in 
part as a mental inheritance, and in part from 
a delicate physical organization. It was 
marked In all his intercourse with others, in 
which, where principle was not involved, he 
was as pleasant and as harmless as a child — 
ever pleasant, ever nnruf&ed. In his own 
family this was peculiarly and delightfully 
manifested. He was likewise of an affec- 
tidnate disposition. Connected with a large 
family circle, in which the magnetism of a 
mother's love was always the strong con- 
necting bond, his affections, naturally large, 
were strengthened until they became a con- 
trolling element of his character. He loved 
to have his friends around him, to visit them, 
to hold correspondence with them. He was 
a friend, true in every emergency, and no 
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trouble or labor was too roach for him to 
undergo, when it was demanded by the 
oomfort or welfare of those he esteemed. 

But with all his gentleness and affeotion- 
ateness, he had an indomitable aUachmeni 
to principle and right. Where these were 
oonoemed, he was characterized by an un- 
bendingness of purpose, and a determinate- 
ness of action, that knew no yielding or 
compromise. \ Force could never move him ; 
guile, which he detested, could not reach 
him ; and any enterprise that called for the 
slightest approach to the yielding up of prin- 
ciple, or right, or honor, was given up at 
once and forever without any regard to the 
interests of self. His life furnishes some 
very remarkable instances of 'this kind of 
self-sacrifice on the altar of principle. In 
such cases, the fears and solicitations of 
others were alike unavailing, unless they 
could show that the course they proposed 
was right ; if they could do this, he would 
yield immediately. But if not, no amount 
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of opposition or contumely could drive him 
from his positions. Although the substra- 
tum of this strong element of character-* 
this triumphing of the moral power over the 
fears of a nervous timidity, and over a nat« 
ural amiability, was doubtless existent in 
his mental constitution, still it was ennobled 
and strengthened and guided by the grace 
of G-od ; and to that Great Being, as the 
Sanctifier as well as the Creator, is the glory 
due 

It may not be amiss to state before leav- 
ing this point, that he was gifted with a fine 
mechanical genius^ and consequently had 
the ability to plan and execute many works 
of utility and art. His hours of exercise 
were generally passed in some matter of 
this kind, and he has left behind him, not 
only in the parsonage at Amity, but in many 
beautiful and useful articles scattered among 
his friends, the most valued remembrances 
of himself. 

As a Christian, our brother possessed an 
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erennesfi of spiritual temperament, which 
was generally free alike from soul-harrow- 
ing depressions, and from ecstatio elevations. 
He moved on in the even tenor of his way, 
holding fast to his faith without wavering. 
Little disturbed by his frequent bodily weak- 
nesses and distresses, or by the oircum- 
stanoes with which he was surrounded, he 
was prepared, with the Divine assistance, to 
meet that terrible death by which his Mas- 
ter called him home to glory, without 
shrinking. He was a Christian, cemented 
to the' Bock of Ages by principle, and ce- 
mented so firmly, that the most sudden and 
fearful onset of death could not even make 
him tremble. 

He was humble. To spiritual pride he 
seemed a stranger ; if it did arise in his 
heart, it was checked before it saw the 
light. He felt that there were great dis- 
tances for bim yet to overcome before he 
had reached the attainable of Christian 
character, as marked out in the Bible, and 
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as developed in the example of his own be- 
loved uncle, and this kept him humble. He 
felt his own shortcomings, and ever implor- 
ed their forgiveness with the spirit of a true 
penitent. He was prayerful. He loved 
prayer, and whenever he engaged in the 
holy exercise, a sweet serenity clothed his 
brow and suffused his whole countenance, 
sometimes with a heavenly mildness. His in- 
tercessions, especially in the domestic circle, 
for his relatives and his people, were earnest 
and importunate. His last Sabbath day at 
home was chiefly spent in fervent supplica- 
tions for his church and congregation. 

He loved the Bible. He received it as 
the very word of G-od ; he read it and stud- 
ied it earnestly, not merely in his profes- 
sional character, but for his own individual 
advantage, that he might use it as the guide 
of his life. Hence his Christian principles 
were characterized, less by the requirements 
of the age, than by the requirements of the 
Bible. His positions in reference to all the 
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great moral questions of the day were what 
he was convinced, on careful study, to be 
those of the Bible ; and beyond these con- 
victions he could never be induced to go. 
His views on all subjects of private or of 
public moment were generally sound, al- 
ways conservative. During the latter part 
of his life, his judgment had acquired a 
soundness and maturity, that made him a 
safe and judicious counsellor for those who 
were in doubt or difficulty. 

He loved sacred music. Gifted by na- 
ture with a fine ear, and with ability to be- 
come a good 7)erformer, he could always 
pass beyond the mere labor of production, 
and use music as the promoter of devotion. 
Devotional music was his pastime in the 
hours of relaxation, his refreshment when 
weary, the companion of his seasons of med- 
itation. Its tones of sadness served to ex- 
press his feelings of penitential sorrow ; 
while on its lofty notes of praise and glad- 
ness, his soul was wont to rise triumphantly, 
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up through the elevated Christian joys of 
earth, to a foretaste of the expeoted raptures 
of the skies. That expectation is now re* 
ality ; for the sweet minstreky of earth has 
been exchanged for the more enrapturing 
melody of cherubim and seraphim, and the 
" spirits of just men made perfect.'* 

As a Minister, he was fully devoted to 
the service of his Master. He loved the 
work of the Ministry. Though sometimes 
much hindered by bodily weakness, he was 
always ready to do all that his strength per- 
mitted, and oftentimes went beyond the 
limits of mere prudence. Jiaving chosen 
the Ministry, in preference to other and 
more lucrative employments, he delighted 
in its services ; to preach, when not borne 
down by physical suffering, was a luxury ; 
the leading of a penitent to Jesus was the 
joy of his spirit. 

He loved the salvation of souls. Having 
tasted the bliss of turning others from the 
errors of their ways, at the commencement 
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of his religious coarse, he could never be 
satisfied unless the work of conversion was 
going on among his people. It was this 
that tried him sorely during the latter part 
of his life. His people were very kind, 
united and affi^ctionatey but there was a 
remarkable dearth of the regenerating inftu* 
enoe of the Spirit among them. In the early 
part of this year, when many of the churches 
in the vicinity were blessed with precious 
revivals, while his was left without a visata* 
tion of mercy, some of us were witnesses of 
an anxiety that at times amounted almost 
to agony, to have the Divine favor rest upon 
his church and congregation. And this con- 
tinued to be the burden of his soul. On the 
stormy Sabbath preceding his death, he 
parted from the friend with whom he had 
been uniting in earnest prayer for a blessing 
upon his charge, with the remark : '^ This rain 
i» a very fine one for the parched earth ; but 
0, we are in so much need of another kind 
of shower — ^the powerful descent of the Holy 
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Spirit — and I believe we shall have it." I 
know you will all unite heartily with me in 
supplicating the Almighty, that this need 
may be supplied, and this expectation of his 
departed servant fulfilled even yet, that thus 
the expressive declaration of Scripture res- 
pecting those '?fho die in the Lord — '* their 
works do follow them" — ^may be verified Jn 
his case. 

In his more public ministrations, his stand- 
ing was highly respectsuble ; while the ex- 
treme youthfulness and delicateness of his 
appearance often prepared strangers for a 
surprise, when they listened to his terse and 
nervous sentences. 

Unadorned simplicity and solidity were 
the general characteristics of his mind, his 
style, and his manner. For tiie florid, the 
complex, or the flashy, he had no taste, and 
he made no efibrt after their attainment. 
In rhetorical flourishes he never indulged. 
His figures were few, and never used for 
mere ornament, but only as brighter illus- 
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trative links in the chain of thought. He 
employed the most plain and unmistakable 
words, 80 that his meaning was always ap- 
parent and his message understood. In his 
statements of truth, he endeavored to pur- 
sue the course that would make men best 
acquainted with the will of the Master, and 
not that which would cause them most to 
admire the preacher. His sermons were 
generally plain, clear, and forcible, possess- 
ing the solidity and breadth which are al- 
ways the result of an honest and close at- 
tention to Bible truth. His manner in the 
pulpit was earnest, and free from oratorical 
embellishments ; his voice slow and full, and 
when unimpaired by disease, musical ; his 
appearance mild, but solemn. 

His analytic powers were marked. It 
was one of his mental luxuries to be en- 
gaged in preparing full analyses of such 
texts of Scripture as from time to time com- 
mended themselves to his attention. From 
these he delighted to preach, and he gener- 
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ally had one service of this kind each week. 
The previous exercise of thought had 
evolved and defined the existence and lo- 
cality of each bone and muscle of the mental 
structure, and it was easy to place them to- 
gether, to clothe them with fiesh, and in 
the excitement of delivery, to make them 
glow with spiritual life. His written ser- 
mons, which are numerous, were generally 
prepared from similar compends, which al- 
ways gave them the advantage of unity and 
strength. 

The power of abstrc^tion was another 
characteristic of his mental constitution. 
The facility with which he could abstract 
himself from all surrounding objects, and 
pursue the subject of his thoughts undis- 
turbed by passing events, was peculiar. 
His social nature generally led him to pre- 
fer that position in which he could enjoy 
the society of his family ; but whenever he 
chose to study, his mind was unaffected by 

their presence, their occupations or their 
2 
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amnseniMits — as mnoh alone, as thou^ in 
perfeot solitnde. This was of great benefit 
to him when he was unexpectedly called 
upon to preach, and had no manuscript with 
him. Whether travelling, or engaged in re- 
laxation, or surrounded by the busy tongues 
of others, he could withdraw himself from 
everything, and eliminate his processes of 
thought with entire comfort. Some of his 
most acceptable and glowing efforts had 
such an origin. 

He was very systematic. System vtras 
observable in the most important and in the 
most mJnute of his affairs. He loved the 
system of Divine Truth which is contained in 
the word of God, and developed in the doc- 
trines of our Church. He did not confine 
himself to the more easy or more popular cor- 
ners of the wide domain of scriptural truth, 
but loved to travel over the whole' of it, and 
loved to grapple with those mighty facts of 
revelation, of which too many Ministers are 
afraid. The burden of his preaching was 
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" Jesus and the resurrection :" yet fully be- 
lieving in the glorious doctrines of Divine 
Sovereignty and its correlate truths, he was 
not backward in presenting tham pliunly and 
scripturally, and in their due proportion, to 
these who heard him ; and whenever and by 
whomsoever this is done» as G-od is wise, good 
and not harm yrill follow. 

His love of system was very manifest in 
the state of all his affairs, as they were found 
after his sudden and unexpected death. If 
he had been laboring after a literal compli- 
ance with the command : '^ Set thit^ home 
in order; for thou shalt die, and not live," 
it does not seep as though he could have 
added any preparatmn. His plan in refer* 
enee to the state of his ministerial and lit- 
erary matters was very full. TSmt part of 
it which comprises the account of his labors 
in the ministry is complete, containing, both 
in a journal, and in a separate tabular form, 
the time and place of the delivery of each 
written sermon, and each exten^poraneous 
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difloooree, from his lioensnre to the last Sab- 
bath of his life ; and there are more private 
records that have not been examined, which 
will probably show that his systematic 
care went far beyond this. His sermons 
are neatly written, covered and nambered. 
His analyses are all carefully written ont, 
and numbered in convenient vqlnmes of easy 
reference. These things may seem of little 
moment to 'the uninitiated, but Ministers 
fully understand the importance of them to 
their comfort and their facility in future 
preparation. 

As a Preacher J he was eamestj forcible j 
and effective. Fully believing and deeply feel- 
ing the grand truths which he delivered, the 
whole force of his honest nature was drawn 
out in the elucidation of them. His views 
of the importance of Divine Truth, his tastes 
and his character, alike kept him from tri- 
fling. He generally marched straight for- 
ward with his subject, and endeavored to 
bring it in its own native force, to bear ear- 
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nestly on whatever point it indicated the 
will of Grod or the requirements of duty. 
He spoke for Grod and for truth, and always 
appeared to do it fearlessly, as in view of the 
Judgment. And this force of matter and 
of manner was often very effective. The 
recollections of some who are here present 
of a scene that occurred in one of the 
churdies of this city last spring, of which 
Rev. W. J. R. Taylor was then pastor, will 
testify to the truth of this.* They will re- 
member how the message from his lips — at* 
tended by the power of the Holy Q-host — 
came with an almost irresistible might upon 
their souls, producing such feelings and 
views as they may never again possess. 
Others of us will recall our admiration of the 
wisdom, pertinency and force of a Charge, 
delivered to a minister at his installation 
over a neighboring congiegation ;t a Charge 
which in nobleness of purpose and effective- 
ness of execution is seldom surpassed. 
• Sm pp. 114» 115. t R. D. C. QlenvilU. 
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As an author, his labors were corapara- 
tively limited, and bur reference to them will 
be brief. His Memoir of the Rev. David 
Abeel, D.D., professes to be chiefly a 
^* compilation from the Journal, Diary, and 
Correspondence of Dr. Abeel." Wherever 
ihe labors of the Editor appear, they exhi- 
bit the usual clearness, manliness, and com- 
pactness of his style. Without effort after 
brilliancy or effect, the work contains the 
more solid elements of enduringness ; it 
will always form a part of our Missionary 
Literature, and will continue to please and 
instruct so long as the work of Missions is 
perpetuated. His only other literary labor 
preserved in a permanent form — " Maiy 
Grray^ the Gathered Flower "-—combines 
sweetness, simplicity, and purity of style, 
in a manner remarkably fitted for the biog*- 
raphy of a little ddld, who early died in the 
faith of Jesus. 

Having given this brief history of his la- 
bors, and this imperfect though true delin- 
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eation of his character, as combined in the 
memory of his life, we will hasten to recall, 

II. The Memory of his Death. 

The manner of our Brother's death was 
so distressing, that I dare not tmst myself 
here beyond the bare recital of the events 
connected with it ; in which I know I need 
not ask the indulgence of a frequent men- 
tion of his estimable wife, who was his 
'^ companion in tribulation," as she is now 
his companion in glory. 

On the morning of the 4th of September, 
he and his brother-in-law. Rev. John G. 
Johnson, of Bed Hook, with their families, 
left New York on board the steamboat Rein- 
deer. The Reindeer was his favorite boat, 
and he always chose a passage on her even 
when other boats were at his command, be- 
cause of her supposed safety and comfort. 
He knew her to have been built with a re- 
gard only to security and excellence. He 
knew from frequent observation that her 
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management was most efficient and careful. 
And after haviDg made more than a score of 
passages on board, during which he had em- 
braced very frequent opportunities of becom- 
ing familiar with the habits of the officers 
and hands, he embarked on that fatal Sat- 
urday with perfect confidence in the secu- 
rity of his conveyance. But alas ! it was 
from this clear sky that the thunderbolt 
fell which caused such devastation! The 
day, which was a beautiful one, passed on 
pleasantly in cheerful converse. The hour 
for dinner came, but as his friends were 
soon to land, he would not leave them until 
they had reached the shore in safety. When 
they had disappeared from sight, the infant 
was confided to the care of the chambermaid, 
with whom he remained unhurt, and our 
Brother, with his wife and little boy, de- 
scended into the lower cabin, to dine at the 
second series of tables. Just as the food 
was placed before them, the dreadful mo- 
ment came. 
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The boat was landing at Bristol, and the 
furnace doors were thrown open to stop the 
generation of steam. An original imper- 
fection in the welding of one of the plates* 
of a fine connecting the boilers, and which 
no watchfulness or care could detect, had 
been acted upon by the corrosive ingredients 
contained in the water, until the iron was 
too weak to withstand even a moderate de- 
gree of pressure. When the fatal instant 
came, the flue burst, and the steam and 
-/^ater contained in it rushed down over the 
red-hot coal of the furnaces, where it was 
all changed into steam and gas, which — ^min- 
gled with ashes and cinders-Hswept away 
the thin partition forming the pantry, and 
densely filled the cabin. 

Our Brother with his family were seated 
where they received much of the force of 
this deluge of death. A few of the succeed- 
ing moments are veiled in horrid obscurity. 

* A plate of bofler iron is made by the welding togetlier 
of two or more laminae or sheets of iron, to seoure strength - 
and cohesion. 2* 
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Having with diffioulty secured his ohild, 
who had eacaped a second time from his 
grasp, he presently emerged from the cabin 
bearing him ijx his arms, and followed by 
his wife. By the assistance of others they 
reached the hotel, where the first care was 
given to little Norman, whose bams were 
so severe that he died in four hours. 

Narmam P, Williamson died in the fourth 
year of his age. He was a child of unusual 
brightness, whose powers were so early de- 
veloped, as always to induce the fear that 
the soul would soon outgrow the body, and 
burst the shackles that held it to earth. 
Yet sooner, and in a far more painful way 
than his friends anticipated, he left this 
world to mature his powers in a better 
sphere ; and the loving mother who watched 
so prayerfully over his growth in spiritual 
knowledge here, was soon to become a fel- 
low learner in the skies. In the language 
of that mother, ^^ he had a short but rough 
passage to our Father's house." 
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The chief external injaries of the parents 
— ^which were very severe, and probably suf- 
ficient to cause death — ^were on their heads, 
hands, and arms ; but the inhalation of the 
steam and gas caused the most dangerous 
and the most fatal of their agonies. Every- 
thing that medical skill and the most untiring 
care could accomplish, was tried from the 
beginning with earnest perseverance, but it 
was all in vain. The sufferers were soon 
visited by the resident Presbyterian Minister, 
with whom they had some interesting and 
edifying interviews.* Their brother-inJaw 
was not long after with them, and was a sor- 
rowing yet admiring witness of their calm- 
ness and faith. During the evening, their pa- 
rents and other relatives came to watch over 
them, and engage in the effort to relieve their 
distress. 

The burden of their salutations to these 
friends was, that it was the Lord's doing, 
and therefore it was right. They seemed 

* See fMge 189. 

Digitized by Google 



42 CYPRESS WBEATH. 

to feel that this thought removed all cause 
for murmuring or wonder ; they had the most 
unquestioning confidence in the wisdom, and 
love, and righteousness of their heavenly Fa~ 
ther, and they sought to infuse the same 
feeling into the hearts of those whom they 
loved. Oar brother, though tossing with 
bodily agony, did not forget to comfort his 
grief-stricken parents, whose souls were far 
more shaken by the tempest of woe than his 
own. His father, who had heard false and 
exaggerated reports on the way, arrived with 
the impression— -which was soon dissipated 
— that the accident had been the result of 
carelessness or temerity on the part of the 
officers of the boat. With the view of cor- 
recting this mistake, he said, as his obstruct- 
ed respiration would allow : " The officers of 
the boat were not careless. The public 
ought to absolve them from all blame in the 
matter, if for no other reason than that they 
were from one-half to three-quarters of an 
hour behind their usual time. I do not feel 
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that they were to blame at all. I view it as 
one of those mysterious providences which 
cannot be foreseen or avoided, and to which 
it is our duty to submit with Christian re- 
signationy 

His breathing, which was very laborious 
from the first, became more and more diffi- 
cult, until his bodily struggles were abso- 
lutely fearful, but his mind remained calm 
and collected. Yet he was chiefly engaged in 
speaking of those matters which pertained 
to the spiritual welfare of himself and his 
friends. About his worldly effects he made 
but one remark, and that was characteristic 
of the Minister who had spent the years of 
his active life in study as well as labor : 
" Mother, there is my trunk of sermons ; I 
wish them to be preserved ; and I hope they 
will be of spiritual benefit to some of our 
family after I am gone." He remembered 
each of his impenitent relatives and attend- 
ants, and addressed them, or left messages 
to them, full of love to their souls. His 
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heart turned with a^fTection to his church and 
people, and some of his last hours were spent 
in the mention of them, and in the expres- 
sion of his wishes in their behalf. 

With the scenes that occurred in his con- 
gregation on that Sabbath,* and with their 
feelings, as since partly expressed in a series 
of published resolutions,! you have already 
been made acquainted through the religious 
press. 

Through the supporting grace of the Sa- 
viour, his mind was perfectly composed in 
the view of death and eternity ; there was 
no faltering in the hour of his severe trial. 
Once, when his bodily distress caused him 
to groan, he remarked to a friend; as if afraid 
that the sustaining power of Divine G-race 
might not be sufficiently honored in his case, 
" / ow not afraid to die.^^ It was not the 
fear of death that made him groan ; he had 
confidence in Christ, and therefore was not 
afraid of death. And this confidence sup- 
* See page 146. f See page 168. 
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ported him to the end. His utterances were 
so faint, that generally only those who were 
bending immediately over him could un- 
derstand them. Yet he continued to express 
a perfect acquiescence in the ways and will 
of G-od ; and though surrounded by scenes 
of horror and racked with excruciating bodily 
pain, his heart remained fixed, and his mind 
calm to the last. Twenty-four hours after re- 
ceiving his injuries, he escaped from sorrow 
and suffering to the better land, on Sabbath, 
September 5th, A. D. 1852, at the age of 
twenty-nine years and four months ; just 
four years after the death of his honored 
uncle, and on the fourteenth anniversary day 
of his own connection with the Church of 
Christ. His remains, with those of his child, 
were taken to New York, and from thence 
to East Bloomfield, N. J., for interment. 
Among the attendants were a number of 
clergymen, but they were so affected, that 
with the exception of a short prayer at the 
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grave, there was no barial service save the 
sobs and groans of the mourners. 

Mrs, Williamson continued to linger more 
than nine days in great agony, which she 
was enabled to endure with the most aston- 
ishing composure. With the exception of a 
short period of delirium during the former 
part of her illness, she retained her clearness 
of intellect, her unmurmuring resignation, 
and her strength of faith, until the last mo- 
ment. After having committed her orphan 
babe to the blessing of her Saviour, and to the 
care of an only surviving sister, she left this 
world in holy triumph, on the morning of 
September 15th, in the twenty-seventh year 
of her age. She possessed a bright and well- 
cultivated mind — a faithful and affectionate 
heart. She had an extensive acquaintance 
with religious truth, and a strong attach- 
ment to it, as well as a firm faith in Grod and 
confidence in the truth of his word. She 
was an excellent wife, a most devoted 
mother, and well fitted to be the companion 
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and assistant of a minister. But her work 
on earth is ended, and she has been united 
to her loved husband and child, in the world 
where partings are unknown. Her corpse 
was taken to New York, where solemn and 
appropriate services were held in reference to 
the departed family, in the Rutger's Street 
Presbyterian Church — with which she had 
been formerly connected — by the Pastor, 
Rev. John M. Krebs, assisted by other min- 
isters : after which it was taken to Bloom- 
field, and deposited by the side of her hus- 
band and child ."^^ 

Our limits for the improvement of this 
Providence are necessarily brief. 

It speaks to us as Christians^ and its lan- 
guage is — fear not to trust your Saviour to 
the uttermost, for if he supported these his 
servants so entirely through such fiery trials, 
he will certainly uphold you under any trou- 
ble. Attend then to present duty with all 
your might, and leave all future events in 
*See page 158. 
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the hands of Him who doeth all things 
well. 

It speaks to us as Ministers. It urges us 
to immediate and continued diligence in our 
work. We may not depend on health for 
the performance of future duty. Our de- 
parted brother's health was better the last 
week of his life than usual. Owing to a 
course of persevering and judicious exercise, 
his apparent prospects for a long life were 
brighter on the morning of that fatal Satur- 
day than they had ever been. Yet how sud- 
denly was he removed ! Let us then hasten 
in our work while the day lasts. 0, let us 
not have this unusually afBictive Providence 
pass by, without arousing us to an unusual 
and earnest activity in our Master's cause. 

Brethren ! let us this night resolve, that 
by the grace of God we will so labor, as to 
make up in an increased energy, the loss 
which the Church has sustained in the death 
of our lamented brother. And let us, seeing 
the losses and wants of the Church of Christ, 
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>y the assistance of the Saviour, 

.n each of our congregations one 

who shall take the place of our 

er among the leaders of Em- 

manuers ^osts. 

Almighty Grod ! so bless this bereavement 
to the good of thy caose, that many minis- 
ters shall arise in the place of the one who 
has been taken to his rest ; and that ¥re who 
remain, may become far more earnest and 
diligent in thy work, than we have hereto- 
fore been. And to the Triune Jehovah, 
will we, with our departed friends, ascribe 
all praise ahd glory forever. Amen. 
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PUUOHXD SIFT. 26TiIy 185i, IN TBS ftSTOBHKD DUTCH OBUBOH 

or sooTiA, aoHsmBorADT oo., bt e>t. n. d. wiujAxsoir. 
''lun diftNflMd for thee, mj brother. >'-«2 Sam. 1 : 26. 

Grief is natural. Grief is inevitable in 
this troublous world. Grrief is allowed by 
Grod. Grief has been sanotified by the ex- 
perience of Jesus. E xpressions of grief may 
be indulged in without sin ; must be in- 
dulged in, to give vent to the surcharged 
feelings of the burdened heart. At the loss 
of friends, these are compatible with true 
submission ; they are fitting ; they are beau- - 
tiful. Listen to the pouring out of David's 
heart at the death of his best beloved 
Jonathan. <' I am distressed for th^e, my 
brother Jonathan : very pleasant hast then 
been unto me : thy love to me was wonder- 



d by Google 



CYPRESS WREATH. 61 

ful, passing the love of women. How are 
the mighty fallen in the midst of battle !" 
Accompany, too, the blessed Son of God 
as he walks towards the grave of his dear 
friend Lazarus. 8ee that look of sadness 
overspread his expressive countenance : hark ! 
a deep groan fills his utmost soul. And now 
that holy breast heaves with deep emotion ; 
that noble form quivers with unutterable 
distress ; while from his eyes flow down the 
crystal currents that baptize human sorrow 
with the approval of high heaven. "While 
that subHme sentence, '^ Jesus wept,'' occu- 
pies a place in my Bible, my tears shall flow 
over the graves of departed loved ones, for 
thus shall I but follow in the footprints of 
my Saviour. 

I. The Distress. 

The experience of " the man after Ood's 
own heart,'' and of the Son of G-od himself, 
has, as you all know, become lately the ex- 
perience of him who speaks to yon. I had 
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a friend both loved and cherished, dear to 
me as was ever Jonathan to David, bound 
to me by ties of relationship, intimacy, ser- 
vice, and by affection stronger than death 
or the grave. For six long years, we sdiared 
the intimacies of a home hallowed by aflfec- 
tion and piety ; for six long years we fed at 
the same board, and rested together on the 
same couch ; for six long years we pursued 
the same studies, united in the same devo-, 
tions, mingled in the same scenes, and pos- 
sessed the same hopes, and fears, and desires. 
At the end of this period — ^rendered sacred 
by so many holy recoUeotioBS-rwe were both 
invested with the responsibilities of the same . 
high office, and pressed on in the service of 
the same blessed Master. Since then, nine 
years have come and gone without a single 
discord to jar the tenderest diord of feding ; 
have oome and gone with their gathered mul- 
titude of kindly servioes, and precious meet- 
ings, and sweet associations, and affection- 
ate tokens, bindings pur hearts together more 
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inseparably. Oh, how sweet it is to have one 
trae heart, on which, amid the disappoint- 
ments of this deceiving world, you can de- 
pend implicitly ; of which you have no more 
suspicion than of the wife of your bosom ! 
And such h heart there was, whose every 
pulsation for me was kindness and affection. 
But alas! that heart has ceased its beating, 
the loved form that contained it is now re- 
posing in the grave. Jjct the words of the 
poet, in their strains of beauty, tell the feel- 
ings of my soul : 

** When heartB whose truth was pFOven, 
like thine, are laid in earlh. 
There should a wreath be woTen, 
To tell the world their worth. 

And I, who woke eaoh morrow. 

To eUap thy hand in mine, 
Who shared thy joy and sorrow, 

Whoee weal and woe were thine, — 

It shonld be mine to braid it 

Aronnd thy Jhded brow ; 
Bui rte in wn essayed i<^ 

And feel I cannot now." 
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" I am distressed for thee, my brother." 
The removal was so sudden, so unexpeoted, 
so stunning, so heart-rending ; without the 
opportunity of a dying interview, without a 
sight of the loved remains. The ooffined 
form was carried to the grave, amid sobs 
and groans, and the speechlessness of ago- 
nized hearts. There it was deposited side by 
side with the bright boy, whose gleesome 
Jaugh and radiant faoe captivated those who 
saw him, ere, by four hours of suffering, his 
spirit had fled where anguish is unknown. 
And there have we since laid the loved part- 
ner of his life, the mother of his boy. To- 
gether they lived, together they passed 
through the fiery trial, together they died, 
together they lie in the grave, together they 
will rise on the resurrection day. The tem- 
pest of agony swept them — amid groans, and 
shrieks, and lamentations— all, save one sweet 
babe, into the yawning jaws of death. That 
little one, on whose head just five moons 
had shed their lustre, lives all unconscious 
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of his loss, and of the sad scenes amid which 
he was deprived of those who cherished him 
so fondly. May the ^' Father of the fa- 
therless" take double care of this double or- 
phan, make him useful on earth, and re- 
unite him to those who have been taken 
from him to the skies. 

'^ 1 am distressed for thee, my brother !" 
And others have been distressed too. The 
blow has wounded many hearts ; it has cast 
a deep gloom over many scenes. There is 
the desolate Parsonage home. Everything 
is there— every chair and book, every article 
of utility and comfort, and every toy — in 
its wonted place ; but amid all those familiar 
places and things, the chilliness of the grave 
seems to have gathered. And there, on that 
sad Saturday night, every preparation was 
made for the comfort of the expected ones ; 
but they came not, and so it remained on 
the succeeding day. In the touching lan- 
guage of a parishioner,* " We left the church 

* Sarah A Clate, la the Christian Intelligencer. 
8 
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and repaired to the Parsonage. There stood 
the table with the cloth spread for the even- 
ing meal, the little plate and metallic cap be- 
side it, the ti^y napkin tied to the arm of 
the table-chair, and near by stood the rock- 
ing-horse, worn by the bosy hand of child- 
hood. It was a touching sight, and set 
every heart-string quivering with emotion. 

*^And there was the empty cradle, and the 
family Bible, lis lids now closed forever to 
those who had found there a lamp to light 
their earthly pilgrimage. In another place 
was music, the keys of which had last 
sounded in sacred melody to the touch of 
fingers now at rest. Every object spoke a 
solemn lesson, voiceless and tongueless, yet 
audible and clear to the ear of our inner be- 
ing, and leaving there impressions lasting as 
time. Almost a household removed, and all 
its fond ties of affection. The father, with 
his protecting care ; the confiding wife ; the 
boy, a perfect flower-bud of beauty, gone, all 
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gone, nevermore to meet us this side the 
grave." 

And there is the vacant Pulpit^ all cov- 
ered with the dark folds of mourning, with 
its shrouded Bible and the unoccupied sofa. 
On that first Sabbath morning when the 
hushed crowds sat trembling amid uncer- 
tainty and dread, how eloquent was that 
empty sacred desk, to those who had so often 
heard from it the solemn tones of affection- 
ate invitation and warning ! How soon 
might the tidings come that those tones 
were hushed in the silence of the tomb ! 
Well might that people join vnth quivering 
lip and heaving bosom, in prayer for help 
from the Q-reat Comforter of human sor- 
row. 

When a few hours had gone by, and they 
were again gathered to listen to the voice 
of a sympathizing minister of God, how 
gloomy and death-like was the silence that 
pervaded that assembly of distressed hearts ! 
As the messengers came, every eye was ea- 
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gerly strained, and quickly suffused with 
iears, as they thought they read the tidings 
in their grief-strioken countenances and 
bowed frames. And when the preacher 
closed his last sentence, — '^ Your beloved 
pastor is not, for G-od has taken him,'' — 
that congregaticm sank under the weight of 
the huge sorrow^ crushed by the excess of 
anguish. Their loved pastor, his darling 
boy, and, as they then supposed, his cher- 
ished wife, had died amid excruciating ag- 
onies. No wonder that they again betook 
themselves to earnest prayer, to calm the 
tempest of their grief. The sad drama was 
continued on the succeeding day, when 
eleven of them found themyselves borne by 
the swift cars behind the bodies of their 
pastor and his boy ; and when, amid the 
wordlessness of that solemn sobbing funeral, 
they placed the loved ones in their graves, 
and watered them with the tears of man- 
hood — those strongest tokens of earnest sor- 
row. 

Digitized by Google 



CYPRESS WREATH. 59 

" I am distressed for thee, my brother." 
There is the vacanoy and grief of affection^ $ 
circle. There was a loving family, oomposed 
of father, mother, daughter, seven sons, and 
six others affiliated by marriage. For many 
years, affliction was withholden from them ; 
bat it was only gathering energy ; and when 
it oame, it fell with overwhelming foroe. 
With the first news of the disaster, a loving 
mother was on her way to the place where 
she might succor her dear ones, and there 
she stayed until the third corpse was borne 
to the burial-place. And soon the fond fa- 
ther was there, to shed his tears over an- 
guished lives and agonizing deaths. While, 
as ^< the messengers of evil trod fast upon 
the heels of one another,'' the many hearts 
of the scattered circle were torn with fresh 
and increasing sorrows. Death always sends 
a chill to the heart ; sudden death stuns ; a 
sudden death amid intense sufferings, un- 
mans all the feelings of affection, and lacer- 
ates every fibre of the sensitive soul. And 
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there was in these deaths every ooncomitant - 
that grief could ask for to make its triumph 
complete. Every form of physical distress 
and horror was there, and the rude blasts of 
woe swept every heart-string, and made it 
quiver with intense feeling. But the acces- 
sions of grief are ended, for the last victim 
is where ^' the wicked cease from troubling, 
and where the weary be at rest.'* 

And there is the vacancy in the ministerial 
circle. The mourned one had a nature cal- 
culated to win upon every honorable heart ; 
and the acquaintance and esteem of a ma- 
jority of the ministers of our own denomi- 
nation, and of many connected with other 
churches, prepared them for the experience 
of sincere grief when the news of his mourn- 
ful death reached them. Rarely indeed has 
the death of a minister produced such deep 
and wide-spread sorrow. The Classis mourns 
his loss, as one of its most useful members. 
Not only will they miss his delightful per- 
sonal intercourse, and his assistance in ec- 
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olesiastioal business, but they sadly regret 
that his pastoral and pulpit labors in their 
churches have so suddenly and mournfully 
been brought to an end. A faithful laborer 
has been stricken down, and a breach made 
in the ranks of the already too few reapers. 
Were it not that God hath done it, there 
would be no consolation. 

" I am distressed for thee, my brother." 
How terrible were the scenes amid which he 
breathed out his life ! That beautiful day 
was so suddenly obscured. That delightful 
intercourse with friends was so soon changed 
into the communication of agony. That full 
tide of life and health '.^ as so quickly hurled 
back agitated upon the shores of death. 
Those cheerful words were so soon replaced 
by groans of anguish. My heart sickens as 
I look down into that steamboat cabin, and . 
witness those terrible sights. The cheer- 
fulness andgayety which reigned, are hushed 
so suddenly. A dull explosion, a crashing, 
and all are enveloped in a scalding mass of 
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steam ! What passed there and then, none 
but God may know ; and no haman tongae 
oould tell it, if it was known. Six are smit- 
ten by instant death ; and as those other 
blinded, strangled, sodden ones totter to- 
wards the place of egress amid the mass of 
table-farniture and provisions hurled on 
heaps, they leave the covering of their poor 
bodies there. And now comes the man of 
God, carrying his child in his arms ; fol- 
lowed by his wife, they reach the house, 
where amid other sufferers they are to meet 
the most horrid of deaths. 

The child speaks not a word, bat the un- 
earthly brightness of those lustrous eyes, as 
he holds forth his arm with a manly firm- 
ness to be divested of its clothing, tells of 
a nearing heaven, into which his spirit soon 
entered. The father lies with those excru- 
ciating hands and that disfigured face, sway- 
ing his body in agony. The throat and 
lungs have suffered much, and a hoarse 
whisper is all the articulate sound that can 
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be heard. But the throat is swelling shut; 
respiration becomes more laborious, and the 
struggle is a fierce and still fiercer one for 
breath; while as he rises and tosses, the 
steaming elbows tell that the burns have 
been so extensive as to preclude the idea of 
recovery. Yet these symptoms mitigate; 
the breathing bopomes more free, and hope 
begins to fill the breasts of loving ones. 
But alas! the system staggers and falls 
beneath the severity of the general blow ; 
the faithful physician announces the truth 
that he must soon die. And now comes the 
breaking up of the powers of young and 
full life, by the crushing grasp of death ! 
The conflict is most terrible. Those ex- 
cruciating hands are used as if unhurt to 
press upon the tortured stomach in the last 
fierce stru^le ! Soon it is over, and the 
woes of a dreadful death. are instantly ex- 
changed for the glorious rest of the sinless 
world. 

The wife and mother still remains, but 
3* 
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how long none can tell. Yet with sucoeed- 
ing days comes a mitigation of danger, and 
the hope of partial recovery. But how will 
it be? Shall the light again visit those 
closed orbs ; shall those limbs be distorted ; 
shall that bright countenance be disfigured ? 
Such were the questions which busy affec- 
tion asked again and again. Twice did the 
glimmering of day cheer the imprisoned 
one, and gave hope that she might yet see 
her only child. And thus she lived on eleven 
days of pain, with the full knowledge of 
her bereaved and widowed state. Then her 
system gave way beneath the heavy drain 
upon it from the injured parts, and it was 
known that she too must die. As the con- 
sumptive dies, she sank into her last slum- 
ber, and went to join the loved ones who 
had preceded her to the realms of bliss. 

Thus amid indescribable pains, surround- 
ed by piled-up coffins, by the dead and dy- 
ing, with the accompaniments of the ex- 
piring groans and shrieking friends of other 
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safferers, passed away the minister of Christ 
with the wife and child that God had given 
him. By their lives they left a lasting re- 
cord in many hearts : by their deaths their 
memories have been engraven on many 
sorrowing minds with life*long and inefface- 
able characters. *' They wore lovely and 
pleasant in their lives, and in their death 
they were not divided." 

11. The Alleviations of Distress. 

You mast not think that this dark cloud 
has no rays of brightness in it. Oars is a 
true sorrow, it is a deep and poignant sor- 
row, it is a life-long sorrow ; but it is not a 
murmuring sorrow, it is not a sorrow with- 
out hope. Q-od has sent the beams of his 
glorious mercy to shine through the black-- 
ness of affliction's storm-cloud. Side by 
side with every distress has come a corres- 
pondent comfort as an antidote to despair ; 
so that we can look up with affection even 
amid our tears, and exclaim : " The Lord 
gave, and the Lord hath taken away ; 
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blessed be the name of the Lord.'^ The 
rapports of grace have been oommensurate 
with the sinkings of natare. 

The Brother whose loss we mourn, felt 
no faltering in the hour of trial. His soul, 
backed by Omnipotent love, did not quail 
in the last struggle with the grim monster. 
His spirit did not even suspect the wisdom 
and goodness of his God ; and not an ex- 
pression of doubt or of astonishment, as 
though it were strange or hard, escaped 
from his lips. His only words were those of 
acquiescence and resignation to the ways 
and will of G-od. Almost his first words of 
greeting to his grief-stricken mother were, 
** Mother, my bright boy is dead, but it was 
the Lord, and it is right." He loved his 
sacred work, and felt that he would wish 
to live to carry out his plans of doing good ; 
yet he resigned himself cheerfully to the 
will of Him who is ''head over all things to 
the Church." After the disposition of the 
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remains of his child had been decided on, 
he had nothing to do but to die. 

Yet he did not forget the spiritual inter- 
ests of those whom he was leaving behind. 
When the tolling of the Sabbath morning 
bell brought to his noticethe hour for wor- 
ship, he thought of his own assembled flock, 
and spoke of them and of what he had in- 
tended to do for them that day. But those 
fitting words, "I know whom I have be- 
lieved," &c., with which he had edified 
others, and by which he had expected to 
instruct his own people, had now become 
the eloquent expression of the feelings of 
his own confiding soul. For he had turned 
away from his sins and sorrows and labors 
to Jesus, and with trusting spirit he was 
seen ^^ coming up from the wilderness, lean- 
ing upon his beloved." His messages to 
friends and relatives were fraught with ten- 
derness and affection ; all pointing to Jesus 
and to preparation for heaven. Nor was he 
unmindful of those around him. A faith- 
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fal attendant shared his dying regards, and 
in words of melting tenderness was directed 
to the Saviour. The sting of death was un- 
felt, and to the inquiries of those who sought 
to know his feelings in view of the last 
great change, his answer was, ''I trust in 
Jesus, I am not afraid to die." When he 
had sent his last message to his fondly-loved 
wife, his spirit sunk into unconsciousness, 
in the whispered utterance in his mother's 
ear of those consoling words, 

** JeauB can make a dying bed 
Feel 80^" 

The world would call such a death-bed 
hard — surrounded by such horrors — accom- 
panied by such agonies. But he who sup- 
ported the martyrs in the death by fire, can 
give equal supports to those who suffer per- 
haps the severer death by fire and water com- 
bined ; and blessed be his name, he has done 
it in this case. Not one perturbation of 
soul, not one sinking of the spirit, not one 
discovered wave of trouble passing over the 
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inner being, was there, thoagh the enter man 
was so swept by the floods of distress. The 
past with its lost joys, the present with 
its bitter pains, the future with its natural 
uncertainties, might have made his soul the 
sportof grief and misery. But though he and 
his two loved ones were cast into this seven- 
fold heated fiery furnace, there was another 
with them, and '' the form of the fourth was 
like the Son of Grod," and so their spirits 
had no hurt — '' the smell of fire did not pass 
on them." If you would have a soft death- 
bed, pray not that you may die upon a silk- 
en couch with a gradual and painless sink- 
ing away of life, for even amid these com- 
forts you may die with an anguished spirit ; 
but pray that you may die trusting in Jesus, 
and supported by the Holy Comforter. Pre- 
pare for such an end now, and then it mat- 
ters little whether you '^ pass up through a 
fiery furnace" or not, you will be sustained 
in death, and soon be eternally ^< safe in the 
promised land." 
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The decUh'bed of the lingering wife was 
a scene of like resignation and triumph. 
When informed, according to her own re- 
quest, that her hnsband was dead, she said, 
*^ Then I have lived at last to be a widow ; 
bnt how much better my situation is than 
that of many, for I. have a kind Heavenly 
Father and two dear earthly fathers left." 
Her own mother had gone home to heaven, 
bnt the fond mother of her husband watched 
over her with untiring care, and when she 
heard from her suppressed though scarcely 
audible manifestations of grief, she would 
exclaim, ^' Oh, mother ! that poor stricken 
heart !" Two weeks before, she had attended 
to the grave the remains of a sister, who had 
died in the triumphs of an unwavering faith. 
During the first part of her suffering, she 
expressed herself to her own father — ^who 
has now been stripped of all his family but 
one— as not having such assurance as her 
sister had enjoyed, bnt as possessing a trem- 
bling faith. But two days before she died, 
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she exclaimed, '' G-odhas shown me the mys- 
tery ; I have heard of dying grace, now I 
know what it means.'* And afterwards, in 
reference to her prospects of living, she re- 
marked, " I shall not live ; God has given me 
dying grace, and he is going to call me 
home.** . 

Her acquiescence in the ways of God was 
striking. Her calm resignation was fre- 
quently commended by her husband before 
his death, and was the wonder of all who 
were admitted to her room. She was fully 
conscious of her loss, as she was often found 
uttering the words, " Precious George, — 
sweet Norman," yet she spoke not a single 
regret or murmur. She was overheard say- 
ing to herself on a review of all her suffer- 
ings and bereavements, '* It is right, it is 
right. ^^ Her messages to her friends were 
touching. Her appeals to her physician urg- 
ing him to secure an interest in Christ, were 
clear, logical, and eloquent in a remarkable 
degree. Her spiritual vision was bright to 
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the last, and her confidence nnshaken. Said 
a clergyman who was present, '^ It was won- 
derful ; I was astonished at the exhibition 
of divine grace which I witnessed in her 
oase.'^ And when the final moment came, 
supported by the power of the religion she 
had lived, she " fell asleep." Well may we 
exclaim, 

"Aflleep in Jesus 1 O, how sweet. 
To be for such a slumber meet 1 
With holy confidence to sing; 
That death has lost his cruel sting." 

These abundant consolations of the dying 
have done much to console the living. For 
them we have but one wish, — that these af- 
flictive events may be so sanctified to them, 
as to result in their quickening in grace and 
their ripening for glory. The bereaved con- 
gregation mourn the death of their pastor ; 
yet Grod may make his death — ^in the awaken- 
ing of Christians and the conversion of sin- 
ners there — ^the source of more benefit than 
even his life would have been. For this we 



d by Google 



Cr PRESS WREATH. 78 

shall fervently pray, ^e family and friends 
are stricken with grief, but this painful tem- 
poral parting may be the means of keeping 
them from an eternal separation beyond the 
grave. Grod grant that this may be so. The 
Church at large seems sadly afflicted by the 
unexpected loss of so young and so useful a 
minister. Yet, if the event shall result in 
the arousing of the ministry — seeing that 
their time is short — to greater diligence and 
faithfulness in their work, it may prove a 
large benefit to the cause of the Master. 
And in reference to our individual griefs^ 
surely the thought of the dying distress of 
our friends may be supplanted by the im- 
aginations of their opening glory ; the re- 
membrance of their painful separations from 
each other, may be overbalanced by the re- 
alization of their glad greetings in the world 
of joy. As we gaze with the eye of faith, 
the dark scenes of woe move off and are re- 
placed by the bright visions of bliss. They 
have gone home to heaven, and we woald 
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not call them back. Rest, then, beloved 
ones ; your work on earth was ended, and 
yonr promotion came before ours. Yet it 
will only be a little while, and then we will 
join you to glorify Q-od together through un- 
ending ages. 

In oonolusion, my hearers, let me per- 
suade yon to heed this Providence^ for it 
speaks to you most impressively, God has 
permitted accident and death to multiply of 
late beyond any former precedent. More 
than one circle not far remote from us has 
been sadly smitten. Shall the visitation 
reach us next ? Ye men of business who 
are so often found upon r ur public high- 
ways, are ye prepared should sudden death 
overwhelm you? 0, ye who travel for busi- 
ness, or for pleasure, it is a fearful thing to 
go up and down this world, liable every mo- 
ment to be snatched away without any 
readiness for the next. But God is not con- 
fined to times, or modes, or places. In your 
own homes you may speedily be called to 
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enter eternity. You are secure nowhere. 
** For what is your life ? it is even a vapor, 
that appeareth for a little time, and then 
vanishetii away." My dear, dying friends, 
do heed the voice of this Providence, and 
give your hearts immediately to Jesus. 
There you will be supported by him in the 
dying hour, and receive from him '' a crown 
of glory that fadeth not away.'' The Lord 
prepare you all for death, and for eternal 
happiness. Amen. 
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"7ea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of 
death, I wHl fear no evO : for thon art with me ; thy rod and thy 
staff they comfort me."— PSalm 28 : 4. 

* * • • * • 

The snbjeot of whioh I have been speak- 
ing, receives an illustration from the sad and 
distressing ciroumstanoes that have brought 
ns together to-day. G-od has taken from 
you your beldved pastor, from us all a dear 
and cherished friend. How suddenly has 
he been cut off! In the very midst of all 
his plans and hopes, and yet in the freshness 
of his youth, G-od has taken him away. 
When the aged minister — who has accom- 
plished the work that God gave him to do- 
dies, we feel that beauty and sublimity 
crown his departure. When <*Paul the 
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aged " died, he had achieved a grand and 
mighty work, and was ready to be offered 
up ; for he had fought his fight, and finished 
his course. But when the young minister 
of the G-ospei is out down, a sense of sadness 
fills our hearts. We cannot but look for- 
ward with the thought that there was yet 
much that he might havedone.^We see 
him die almost in the very fulness of his 
strength, with the feeling that there was yet 
energy of body and mental power sufficient 
to have wrought great purposes, and accom- 
plished great results. 

And thus has it been with our beloved 
brother, your pastor. 

I cannot but feel the sadness of the cir- 
cumstances that have brought me to-day to 
speak to you, the people among whom I 
spent more than six years of a most pleas- 
ant ministry. Your beloved pastor was my 
own cherished friend. I have known him 
long and well. And I am sure that I speak 
the sentiment of all his brethren in the min- 
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istry who knew him, when I say that all 
loved him. There was in the character of 
your pastor a rare combination of gentle- 
ness and amiability, with an honesty as open 
as the day ; an inflexible and indomitable 
perseverance, with an humble, subdued and 
earnest piety. 

His amiability of heart, and gentleness 
towards all men, was a marked feature in 
his character. I do not transcend the bounds 
of delicacy when I say, that in this part of 
his character he closely resembled a near 
relative of his own, whose name is honored 
in all the churches, Rev. David Abeel. And 
while they both seem to have inherited it 
from the sainted mother of Dr. Abeel, religion 
so refined and elevated it as to take it out 
of the class of merely moral virtues, and 
make it in them one of the most beautiful 
of the Christian graces. 

The open and honest character of our be- 
loved brother must have commended him to 
your regards, as I know it did to the confi- 
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denoe of all hisHbrethren in the ministry. I 
have known from his words and his actions, 
how anxions he has ever been in all his deal- 
ings with his brethren or the chnrches, to 
pursue only the most open, clear and manly 
course. His was a noble heart that looked 
cmly at the right, and knew no by-paths, nor 
concealed workings, nor mysterious agencies 
to accomplish his purposes. 

There was in our brother an indomitable 
perseverance in the achievement of his pur- 
poses. He was not hasty in forming his 
judgments. They were generally clear and 
firm, the result of thought and examination. 
And when he had fully determined upon a 
course of conduct as the one for him to pur- 
sue, he followed it out with a determinate- 
ness of purpose that nothing could turn 
back. Owing to the want of robust health, 
he did not accomplish all that I know it was 
in his heart to do. How much more he 
would have planned and labored for you and 
for others, had he been able at all times to 
4 
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oonamand the services of a somewhat feeble 
body, I know from the strong breathings 
after usefulness and success, that I hare 
heard from him when no other human ear 
oonld hear. 

Yet he has aooomplished much. And as 
we stand here to-day where he has so often 
stood, and remember how he loved his work 
and how conscientiously he sought to meet 
its duties ; when we call to mind his single- 
ness of aim and straightforward devoted- 
ness to the great purpose of his life, there 
rises before us the form of another eminent 
man of G-od looking out with an earnest 
heart and burning eye upon a world of sin 
around him ; and, all his energies aroused, 
we hear our Brother, like that sainted man, 
exclaim — ** You and I are little men, but 
the world must feel our influence." 

But the humble, earnest piety of our be- 
loved Brother was his crowning excellence. 
He was early born into the kingdom of God. 
And he consecrated himself and his all to 
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tiie Master's servioe. Had he given himself 
to merofaandise or commeroe, the same 
golden harvests might have been his, that 
other reapers nearly related to him have 
gathered in. Bnt he chose the Ministry of 
the Lord Jesas Christ, with all its anxieties, 
and toils, and scanty income. And there he 
was content to remain, with such rewards 
as the Master gives. 

His life and his ministry are both finish- 
ed. His life and his ministry both speak to 
you. The solemn and sad scenes of his 
death most affectingly admoni^ yon. 

He has preached the Gospel to you from 
this pulpit. Here he has prayed for yom 
Here he has plead for you at the throne of 
grace, that the blessings of salvation might 
be yours. Here he has read Grod's word in 
your hearing. In yonder dwelling, in secret 
and at the family altar, he has plead for 
you : for you. Christians ; for you, impeni- 
tent sinners. He will plead for you no 
more. You will hear that well-known voice 
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no more again on earth. The G-ospel of 
glad tidings he will preach to you no more. 
And shall his message be lost? Shall it 
die away among you and be remembered 
no more ? Yonr aflbotion for his memory 
forbids it. And shall not his labors bring 
forth even now a large harvesty thoagh he 
be not here to gather it in ? He spoke often 
and with deep feeling, aye, even with ago* 
ny, of his desire that the work of the Lord 
might flourish among you. His many 
prayers in your behalf are registered in 
heaven : they will not be lost. Other labor- 
ers will come and gather in the harvest of 
immortal souls ; it may be from the seed 
which he has sown, and watered so abun- 
dantly by his prayers and secret tears. 

Were it merely one of your own fellow- 
citizens, sustaining to you no other relation 
than that of a neighbor and friend, who had 
died, his death would speak to you. (And 
G-od has spoken to you by the sudden break- 
ing up of another family in your immediate 

Digitized by Google 



* CYPRESS WREATH., 88 

vicinity, by the sad and terrible accident on 
Lake Erie.)* Bat our Brother was yonr 
Pastor. His relations to you were most in- 
timate and dear. And when a Pastor die s, 
Grod speaks to the flock. 

And the very manner and circumstances 
of his death speak to you. The suddenness 
with which it burst upon him and his be- 
loved family; the suffering from his own 
injuries and the thought of his loved ones 
around him who were then dying or dead — 
Oh, it was an hour to try the heart, and to 
•try the power. of religion to sustain the soul 
in death. 

And how did religion do its work then ? 
How calmly he met his death ! and such a 
death ! I have pondered with deep interest 
and yet sad admiration upon the scene after 
the accident, as our dear Brother bore in his 
arms the child he loved so well, from the 
boat to the house where he himself was to 
die. Having seen this dear treasure of his 
* The sinking of the steamer Atlantic. 
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heart oared for and his wounds bound lip, 
he lay down upon his bed of agony. The 
little one was taken from him in a few 
hours. The prospect was that the partner 
of his life would also be taken away. He 
himself expected to die. And yet be was 
calm, peaceful, resting on his Saviour's arm. 
He declared his trust in the Lord Jesus 
Christ. He expressed no fear of death. ^^ I 
profess to be a Christian ; I am not afraid 
to die," was his language. And though he 
would have been glad to live, yet he de- 
clared his readiness to die. And he thought 
of p&u in his dying moments. On Sabbath 
morning, as he was yet lingering, he heard 
the church bell ring at the hour of service ; 
when he spoke with deep feeling of his own 
dear flock, that he knew was expecting him 
that morning in Amity, and repeated the 
words {torn which he had intended to preach 
to you — '' I know whom I have believed, 
and am persuaded that he is able to keep 
that which I have committed unto him 
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against that day." So sudden and an«x- 
pected was the fatal stroke, that he had 
j^ort time indeed to gather together his 
thoughts and look steadily at the iuture. 
But his work of preparation was aocom- 
plished before that hour came. And now he 
had only to turn away to the blessed Sa- 
viour whom he had preached to others, and 
on whom his own heart relied so firmly. 

Oh, come, see how a Christian can die. 
Ye careless neglecters of religion, come see 
what religion did for your beloved Pastor 
when death came to him so suddenly and in 
such forms of horror. Come, see how it 
calmed his mind amid the affecting scenes of 
the dying and the dead. Come, see how it 
sustained him amid his own agony, and the 
knowledge that his beloved family were en- 
during the same intense suffering. Come, 
see how calmly it enabled him to look into 
eternity, and to the judgment seat, and to 
anticipate the crown of rejoicing which his 
Saviour would there bestow upon him. 
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What, what but religion oould do this? 
Have you aught that can take its place ? 

Rarely indeed does the providence of Grod 
speak to a church as this providence speaks 
to you. Almost a whole family, and that 
family your Pastor's, is cut off by one sad 
and overwhelming blow. Father, mother, 
child, all now sleep in death, and lie side by 
side in the grave. All now are united in 
heaven. God has taken them to himself. 
This pulpit is now vacant. The seat where 
the family of our Brother gathered them- 
selves for worship, will now be vacant. 
Yonder house is now silent and desolate. 
Oh, how does God speak to you all, and bid 
you — Be ye also ready. 

Christian Fathers and Brethren ! It is an 
hour for prayer. God has taken away the 
Pastor whom you loved. Let your hearts 
look up to Him who is the Great Shepherd 
and Bishop of souls. Commit the interests 
of this Church, over which you are now 
called to watch with a double care, to Him 
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who is head over all things to the Church. 
Cherish the memory and the name of your 
departed Pastor. He bore you in his heart 
while he was yet living. His testimony to 
yotir affectionate kindness I have often 
heard him bear. Let his memory and his 
virtues live in your warmest heart. 

Ye who are yet living without religion, 
are now passing through a new experience. 
Our dear brother is the first Pastor of this 
Church who has died while in your service. 
You have now for the first time the admo- 
nitions that come from the grave of a de- 
parted minister, friend and Pastor. Has he 
not prayed for you ? Has he not preached 
to you? He will pray for you no more. 
He will preach to you no more. But could 
he come back this day and stand here where 
I stand, oh, in what tones would he speak 
to you ! And as he was dear to me in life, 
and as I would gladly have done any ser- 
vice for him while living, I perform with a 
melancholy satisfaction this poor service 
4* 
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over his grave, to beseech you once, more in 
his name, to seek that religion which was 
his only comfort and stay in the hour of his 
death. 

Dear friend and brother ! Beloved wife and 
mother ! Sweet and joyous little one ! Calm 
is your sleep, unbroken your repose. Jesus, 
Master, guard those graves. Ye angels, 
who in shining apparel watched, the sepul- 
chre of the Redeemer, guard that precious 
dust. The resurrection morn shall bring it 
forth again, glorious and radiant with the 
light pf immortality. '< I heard a voice 
from heaven, saying unto me, Write, Blessed 
are the dead which die in the Lord : Yea, 
saith the Spirit, that they may rest from 
their labors." 
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*' How are the mighty faUen in the midst of the battle I Oh Jona- 
than, thoQ wast slain in thine high places. I am distressed for thee, 
my brother Jonathan : very pleasant hast thon been unto me : thy 
love to me was wonderful, ft^mmng the love of women- How are 
the mighty ftdlen, and the weapons of war perished !" — 2 Sam. 1: 

It is not in general fitting that personal 
griefs should be introduced into the pulpit 
by him whose sacred office it is to preach 
" Christ and him crucified " to a perishing 
world. And yet there are occasions in 
which all the circumstances of the case 
may \}e so peculiar ; the trials, bereave- 
ments and sorrows of the Pastor may be so 
shared in by the people of his charge, and 
by the Church of Christ, and the mingling 
of their sympathies, meditations and pray- 
ers may be both so soothing and sanctifying 
in its results, as not only to excuse, but even 
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justify and authorize the presentation of the 
mournful theme. 

Such an oooasion, I trust, I err not in 
deeming the present to be. 

Three weeks ago, this day — hero, where 
I stand — the youthful servant of Christ 
brake unto you the bread of life. One week 
ago, this day, a lingering sufferer from that 
last awful providence of Grod upon our 
waters, his spirit took its flight to heaven. 
Stricken and crushed by the stunning blow, 
a weeping band of relatives, friends and 
ministers of Grod, we bore his marred re- 
mains, and those of his bright and beau- 
tiful boy, to the untimely tomb. There side 
by side, in one common grave, silently and 
sweetly they " sleep in Jesus," waiting 
for the archangel's voice and the trump of 
God. 

Shrinking from, yet drawn by irresistible 
impulses of affection to the sweet but pain- 
ful task of paying public tribute to the 
memory of the man, the Christian and the 
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minister, and of pressing upon yoar hearts 
and my own the lessons to be gathered from 
this affliotive dispensation, I would fain 
have selected some portion of Soripture for 
ypur contemplation, which, while it un- 
folded the great truths of the G-ospel, would 
have enabled me to speak of them in har- 
mony with the occasion, and yet in com- 
paratively disinterested tones. But in vain. 
From the outgushings of a full heart must 
I speak, or be silent. A crowd of 1;ender 
and affectionate recollections come throng- 
ing in upon me. Schoolmate and play- 
mate in boyhood ; for the past ten years 
bosom-friend, cpunsellor and comforter ; 
younger in years, but older in Christian 
discipleship ; ray guide to the cross and 
elder brother in the ministry, we were 
bound to each other by ties which, though 
death hath severed, I humbly pray eter- 
nity may re-unite. In view of this sudden 
interruption of a long-cherished and pre- 
cious friendship, of the inroad made upon 
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the peaoe of a numerous and loving family 
circle, and of the loss sustained by the 
Church of Grod in him as a pure, fervent 
and devoted watchman upon its walls and 
standard-bearer in its fields, while I shrink 
from the imputation of seeking to institute 
a comparison in degree, or in many respects 
between that occasion and the present, the 
words of lamentation of David for Jona- 
than rise instinctively within my mind, and 
force themselves upon my lips with an ur- 
gency that will take no. denial, as the theme 
from which I shall address you. " How 
are the mighty fallen," &c. 

May G-od direct our meditations upon the 
subject, and sanctify them, to our mutual 
consolation and growth in grace. 



Your attention will be intited, 

I. To the peculiar circumstances which 
rendered this bereavement of David and 
Israel so sore and trying. 
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II. To the general lessons suggested by 
the text and the present oecasion. 

III. To some imperfect sketch of the life 
and charact^er of him whose loss we mourn. 

I. The peculiar circumstances which ren- 
dered this bereavement so sore and trying. 
Among these we shall mention, and those 
briefly, four. 

1. The first is to be found in the personal 
character of Jonathan himself. A prince by 
rank, he was by nature a man of princely 
qualities. Amiable, chivalrous, brave, affec- 
tionate and generous, to all these excellen- 
ces he added, and all these excellences were 
sanctified by a spirit of sterling and fervent 
piety, of trust in G-od, and of obedience to 
his commands. Fear of man never blanch- 
ed his cheek, mean and low thoughts and 
passions nev^ found place in his breast. 
True to his father and king, true to his 
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friend, he was above all true to his G-od, 
and in conformity to what he knew to be 
His will he cheerfully resigned the prospect 
of royal honor and power, which by birth 
and hereditary right he had doubtless been 
early taught to regard as his own ; content 
to serve where Grod might appoint, for 
Israel's good and Jehovah's glory. Such 
characters in this world are rare. They 
ever attract the admiration and love of the 
beholder. And though death's ravages 
among those near and dear to us be always 
a source of affliction and grief, yet when 
his hand is stretched out against the excel- 
lent of our race, and sweeps away the glory 
and loveliness of earth, the stroke is pecu- 
liarly sore and distressing. 

2. The second circumstance is to be found 
in the peculiarly endearing relations which 
subsisted between Jonathan and David. 
When the youthful son of Jesse, fresh from 
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victorious conflict with tiie boastfal champi- 
on of Philistia, and bearing in his hand the 
head of the defier of Israel and Israel's Grod, 
stood modestly in the presence of Saul the 
king, the heart of the valiant and accom- 
plished prince was straightway won, "the 
soul of Jonathan was knit with the soul of 
David, and Jonathan loved him as he loved 
his own soul." A covenant of friendship 
was entered into between them, and * from 
that day forward the son of Jesse found no 
one who loved him so tenderly, who ad- 
mired his high gifts with so much enthusi- 
asm, or who risked so much to preserve him 
from harm.' Once and again, and that 
even to the danger of his own life, did Jon- 
athan withstand Saul his father to his face 
in behalf of David, when that jealous and 
passionate king was thirsting for his blood. 
His friendship was pure, ardent, lasting, 
and, especially, disinterested, for though he 
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knew that David was destined to exclude 
himself from the throne, so far from abat- 
ing, that knowledge seemed rather to in- 
crease the fervor of his love. Above all, 
their friendship was one which was ce- 
mented, refined and sanctified by the ele- 
ment of a common piety and faith in Grod. 
Sweet and precious were the seasons of 
communion in holy things which they 
doubtless enjoyed together^ and doubly pre- 
cious was that friendship when, as in the 
wilderness of Ziph, the soul of David was 
bowed down and discouraged by reason of 
the persecution of his foes, then Jonathan 
his brother *^ arose and went to David in 
the wood," and with the mingling of his 
sympathies and tears, and with the re- 
hearsal of the promises, power and faithful- 
ness of Jehovah, encouraged and comforted 
the heart of David, and ^* strengthened his 
hand in Grod." The loss of dear friends, 
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especially of those who have been counsel- 
lors and comforters in spiritual trials, is one 
whose sad remembrance life, however long, 
and new friends, however true, can never 
obliterate. " I am distressed for thee, my 
brother Jonathan," cried David. ''Very 
pleasant hast thou been unto me ; thy love 
to me was wonderful, passing the love of 
women." 

3. A third element of trial in this be- 
reavement, is to be found in the prominent 
relation which Jonathan sustained to the 
nation of Israel, as a leader in war and 
statesmanship. *' How are the mighty," 
exclaimed David, or, as the word also 
means, the heroes^ the leader s^ *' fallen in 
the midst of the battle." Almost the first 
notice which we have of Jonathan in the 
sacred history, records his valiant and chi- 
valrous assault upon the Philistine fortress, 
as, accompanied only by his armour-bearer, 
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and trusting in the living God, he clamber- 
ed up the rooks in their very faoes, and fall- 
ing courageously upon their host, by the 
aid of God's providential interposition, soon 
witnessed their ignominious flight and took 
prominent part in their pursuit and destruc- 
tion. In all the armies of Saul there were 
none that exceeded him in valor, or in those 
other qualities which rendered the possessor 
fit for the discharge of the highest offices of 
usefulness and honor in the kingdom. And 
David, and Jonathan himself, and doubtless 
the people also, were looking confidently 
forward to the time when David, according 
to promise, being seated upon the throne, 
Jonathan should be ''next to him In the 
kingdom," his counsellor in difficulties, his 
right arm in executing his policy and admi- 
nistering the affairs of the state. But alas, 
crie/^ David, '' the beauty of Israel is slain 
upo*^ thy high places : how are the mighty 
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fallen ! Tell it not in G-ath, publish it not 
in the streets of Askelon ; lest the daughters 
of the Philistines rejoice, lest the daughters 
-of the uncircumcised triumph. From the 
blood of the slain, from the fat of the 
mighty, the bow of Jonathan turned not 
back, and the sword of Saul returned not 
empty. Saul and Jonathan were lovely and 
pleasant in their lives, and in their deaths 
they were not divided : they were swifter 
than eagles, they were stronger than lions. 
How are the mighty fallen in the midst of 
the battle !" 

4. The last element of peculiar affliction 
in this case whic^ we shall mention, is to 
be found in the time and manner of Jona- 
than's death, tlis death was untimely. 
He was cut off in his prime and in all the 
fulness of his promise — and though his death 
was in a measure glorious, as falling upon 
the field of duty, in conflict against Israel's 
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and Jehovah's foes, yet it was also in a 
measure ignominious, as falling in the ranks 
of a defeated host, Fhilistia triumphant and 
exulting over the slain. Above all, his death - 
was sudden and violent, an unlooked-for 
and overwhelming blow to those who, re- 
moved from his side, had followed him with 
their warm affections to the field. This to 
David was doubtless one of the most sor- 
rowful ingredients in iis cup of grief. It is 
some mitigation of the anguish of parting 
if, though the approach of the destroyer be 
even untimely, we may yet stand by the 
couch of the dying friend, and by our mi- 
nistrations of kindness and affection soothe 
for him the way down into the dark valley 
and shadow of death, and from sweet and 
holy communions gather for ourselves loving 
thoughts and remembrances, which may be 
treasured up ever after as solaces of grief 
and loneliness. But, oh ! when the stroke 
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is for him sudden and severe, and for us at 
a distance, when the form which last stood 
before us fair to look upon, and with fea- 
tures smiling and happy, is stricken down 
never more to meet our sight, or to meet it 
marred and disfigured in death, it is hard 
to realize that the eye of affection shall 
never more beam kindly upon us, and the 
voice of friendship never more sound sweet 
and pleasant in our ears, or realizing it, to 
check the passionate outburst of lamenta- 
tion and weeping. 

II. But we must pass from the more par- 
ticular view of the text, to consider some of 
the general lessons suggested to us by the 
text and by the present occasion. 

1 . We remark first, that true religion, so 
far from inducing misanthropy, so far from 
withdrawing its subjects into a stern and 
gloomy isolation from their kind, so far 
from crushing and forbidding the exercise 
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of the tender and peculiar affections of our 
nature, not only permits, but fosters, refines, 
strengthens and perfects them. While he 
bids us love all men with a love of benevo- 
lence, God himself draws and binds our 
hearts one to another with peculiar ties, 
such as nature owns and grace rejoices over. 
The emotions and attachments which spring 
from the relations of husband with wife, 
parent with child, brother with sister, and 
friend with friend, are laid so deep in our 
constitution, and are so consonant with the 
mind and will of Grod and with the spirit of 
His Gospel, that despite all the visionary 
theories and Utopian dreams of modern 
schemers, they will hold their place in the 
hearts of men and in their intercourse with 
each other, as right in themselves, pleasing 
in the sight of God, and a designed element 
in the happiness of man, so long as earth 
shall last and man shall inhabit it. When 
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we view the life and character of Jesus him- 
self, that " man of sorrows ;" when we see 
that though loving all men with a love of 
benevolence, there was a chosen band, and 
even among them a chosen few, whom he 
regarded with a peculiar attachment ; when 
we read the touching record, " Now Jesus 
loved Martha and her sister and Lazarus ;" 
and above all, when we meet, ever and anon, 
with that peculiarly tender and suggestive 
expression, ** the disciple whom Jesus loved," 
we at once are struck with the sweet and 
cheering truth that the Son of God was 
truly of like nature with ourselves, and that 
all these emotions and affections of our na- 
ture were sanctified. by his example. Their 
exercise was to him, next to his communion 
with his Father, one of those few solaces of 
his painful life which sustained the heart of 
the man of sorrows in this vale of tears. 
Blot these emotions in their exercise from 
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our natures, and, Grod apart, this world 
were a dreary wilderness, wherein we could 
not dwell. It is these which help to smooth 
our rugged pathway through life ; and 
when refined and purified by grace, their 
exercise in communion with one another is 
but a foretaste of those joys which crown 
the fellowship of the saints in light. But 
let us ever remember, my Christian friends, 
that while these peculiar attachments are 
not only lawful but hallowed by Christ's 
own example, we need to be on our guard 
against excess and idolatry, to be ever con* 
scions how precarious are all the ties which 
we form on earth, and to set our affections 
supremely upon God alone, lest the bereaving 
stroke, which must inevitably come, leave 
us desolate and lonely, with the cry of Mi- 
cah upon- our lips, " Ye have taken away 
my gods which I made, and what have I 
more?" Sorrow under bereavement, saith 
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Dr. Doddridge, " is the sad tribute, and I 
bad almost said the sad equivalent, which 
in these regions of death we pay for loving 
and being loved." 

2. We remark in the second place, that 
true religion, while it fosters and strength- 
ens these peculiar ties of affection, does no^ 
forbid the emotions of grief and lamentation 
when those ties are severed by the hand of 
death. Nature will have way, nor does 
grace frown. Nay, there is a tender, sooth- 
ing relief, and even melancholy pleasure in 
the outpouring of our grief, though -the 
breast heave with bursting sobs, and the 
fountain of tears pour forth its floods. " Je^ 
sus wept.^^ And shall not we weep ? — ^tears- 
of sorrow and of sympathy ? Let the stoic- 
smile in contempt, if he will, upon the ex- 
hibition of weakness, and the hardened and 
imbruted heart turn with stony eye from 
the sight of death's ravages and of the 
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mourner's woes, but oh, there is an eye 
that looks down in tender sympathy upon 
the scene, and a heart that neither reproach- 
es nor rebukes the voice of lamentation as 
unmanly or unchristian. Yes, weep if you 
will, ye that have lost dear relatives and 
friends. Yea, weep with those who weep, 
widowed and heart-broken. Only while you 
mourn do not murmur, and in the midst of 
your tears still bow resigned beneath the 
hand that smites, and say, *' Thy will be 
done." 

3.. We remark thirdly, that in the be- 
reavement of pious friends we " do not sor- 
row as those that have no hope." Here es- 
pecially does the Grospel as an angel of ^ 
mercy from heaven draw near in all its 
consolations, and with benignant hand dis- 
til the balm of peace and hope into the 
wounded breast. It points us to the Son of 
Ood as the great '' High Priest" of his peo- 
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pie, and as the '^ Resurrection and the 
Life." It reminds us that " we have not 
an high priest who cannot be touched with 
the feeling of our infirmities, but who was 
tem])ted in all points like as we are, yet 
without sin," and *' in that he himself hath 
suffered, being tempted, he is able also to 
succor them that are tempted." It is His 
<'to comfort them that mourn, to give 
beauty for ashes, the oil of joy for mourn- 
ing, and the garment of praise for the spirit 
of heaviness." " He will not break the 
bruised reed, nor quench the smoking flax." 
He can sustain us under every trial, and 
proportion our strength according to our 
day. And though relatives and friends be 

smitten down from our side, and the " de- 

* 

sire of our eyes be taken away with a 
stroke," yet so long as he himself remains 
our Almighty Friend and Comforter, our lot 
is not cheerless ; every loss he can supply. 
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Evet near and ever trae, "a friend that 
stioketh closer than a brother," whose love 
" many waters cannot quench," whose 
faithfulness even our numerous acts of in- 
gratitude and our sinful infirmities cannot 
alienate, he can sanctify all our sorrows and 
cause all our afflictions to issue in our spiw 
ritual and everlasting blessedness. 

The Grospel also reminds us, that the* 
Christian friends whom we mourn are " not 
dead but sleeping," * not lost but gone be- 
fore.' Through Jesus, " their Life," they 
have left this world of conflicts and trials ta> 
dwell in that world where trials are un^ 
known. They bask in the sunshine of Grod^s 
glorious countenance. '* They are before 
the throne of G-od and of the Lamb, and 
serve him day and night in his temple." 
" They hunger no more, neither thirst any 
more, neither doth the sun light on them, 
nor any heat." "The Lamb which is.iu^ 
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the midst of the throne doth feed them, and 
lead them to living fountains of waters, and 
Grod wipes away all tears from their eyes." 
In their holy employments and enjoyments 
they wait our coming and participation. It 
is ours "togo to them," not theirs to us. The 
grace which bore them safely through is ours 
to exercise. The recompense of reward 
which they enjoy, is ours to attain. '• Yet 
a little while, and be that shall come will 
come, and will not tarry." Where Christ 
is, there shall all his people be. And as we 
stand by the graves of the departed, and 
water the sods which cover their remains 
with our flowing tears, the Gospel also re- 
minds us, that even here we weep not as 
those who have no hope. The archangel's 
trump shall sound. The Son of Man shall 
come bringing with him them that slept in 
Jesus. From these opening graves shall 
rise the living forms of those we loved and 
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mourned,— not marred, disfigured and im- 
perfect, — ^but fair, incorruptible and glori- 
ous, to flourish in eternal vigor and perpetu- 
al youth. Nature dictates, nor does Scripture 
discountenance the expectation, that then, if 
not ere then, mutually recognized and 
known, the holy ties of affection formed on 
earth shall be again sweetly joined, and that 
in near and sacred fellowship in heavenly 
pleasures, never more to be invaded, infinity 
«.lone shall limit the measure, and eternity 
the duration of our joys. Oh, what light 
breaks through the darkness of the tomb, 
what brightness of hope and glory irradi- 
ates the unseen future, when thus we stand 
upon the verge of eternity with our hand in 
that of the Master, the Son of God, and our 
hearts drinking in the sweet words of pro- 
mise from his lips. 

4. But leaving this train of thought, we 
remark in the fourth place, that the death 
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of ministers of the Grospel, of leaders in ** the 
sacramental host of Grod's elect," especially 
of pure, faithful and devoted men in the 
midst of their labors and their usefulness, 
and in the fulness of their promise, is a se- 
vere stroke to the Church of Christ, and a 
source of peculiar sorrow and grief. The 
man of influence in the community, the 
statesman in the cabinet, the warrior in the 
field may fall, and fall regretted and lament- 
ed, but oh, in view of the eternal interests 
and happiness of mankind, their loss is not 
to be compared with the loss of those whose 
office it is to preach salvation to the lost. 
Kingdoms and nations must perish j but the 
souls of men live forever in bliss or woe. 
Appointed to proclaim the glad tidings of 
redemption, and to hold forth Christ as the 
only hope of life to a dying world, it pleas- 
ing Grod moreover by '*the foolishness of 
preaching" chiefly to save them that be- 
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lieve, there are few enough of these heralds 
of the cross scattered along the highways of 
the world to lift up their voices and bid the 
sinful and wretched draw near to the only 
fountain of grace, mercy and peace. Every 
fall from their midst is the fall of a light- 
bearer, and, as it were, the quenching of a 
torch, to those who are sitting in darkness 
and in the shadow of death. And oh, my 
hearers, let this thought teach you to know 
your own mercies and to estimate at their 
true value the privileges which are yours, 
of a stated ministry and a preached GrospeL 
Millions of our fellow-men are utterly desti- 
tute of the blessings which you enjoy. And 
even you may not enjoy them long. Minis-^ 
ters and hearers, pastors and people are 
passing away. "Your fathers, where are 
they ? and the prophets, do they live forev- 
er?" These mercies of Q-od are unspeaka- 
bly precious, but withdrawn from yoU or 
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you from them, the withdrawal is final. 
Unimproved they shall only add to your 
condemnation. In the realms of woe the 
voice of the Grospel messenger is no more 
heard. 

But though the Church of Christ mourns 
for her own sake and that of the world, 
when the faithful heralds of the cross are 
removed to higher fields of labor, yet she 
also rejoices in the cheering fact that the 
great Head of the Church still remains, that 
His interest in her welfare and in the world's 
salvation is unabated, that all these trials 
are ordered by his hand in infinite wisdom 
and in infinite love, and that he is able, in 
answer to her fervent prayers, to raise up 
new servants to fill the places of those whom 
he has called away, and to cause all these 
trying dispensations to work out his own 
counsels of mercy and grace. That such 
may be the issue should be our earnest sup- 
plication. 
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5. In the fifth plaoe, I would seek to im- 
press your hearts and my own, once more, 
with the conviction of the uncertainty of 
life. Upon how slender a thread hangs our 
earthly existence! Here^ three Sabbaths, 
ago, stood the form of our departed friend 
in health, strength, and hope of life, and 
there^ in yon house of mourning, he stood 
by the corpse of the dead, and rehearsed in 
your ears the words of Job, **Man that is 
born of a woman is of few days, and full of 
trouble. He oometh forth like a flower, 
and is cut down : he fleeth also as a shad- 
ow, and continueth not," — and now his own 
untimely end comes to you, as a silent but 
impressive commentary on the text. Once 
and again and yet again hath G-od spoken, as it 
were within but-a few days, by his awful 
providences, teaching us that '^ there is but 
a step between us and death.'' We are not 
secure even in our most confident places of 
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safety. Death laughs at all our presump* 
tuous hopes, at all our guarded fortresses. 
He knows no distinctions of time, place^ 
station or character, — and while he " loves 
a shining mark," it matters not with him,, 
either in the time or the mode of his com- 
ing, whether his victim be the godly or the 
ungodly, the youthful or the aged Christian^ 
the pastor or his flock. We may say to our 
souls, '^ Soul, thou hast much goods laid up 
for many years. Take thine ease, eat, drink, 
and be merry." But God may say, ** Thou 
fool, this night thy soul shall be required ol 
thee." 

6. And therefore lastly, let me again re- 
mind you of the unspeakable importance of 
being prepared to meet death and eternity,, 
by embracing the offers of the Gospel while 
it is yet an <' accepted time and a day of 
salvation." I know no other preparation 
for those awful scenes — the word of Grod 
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reveals none — save repentance toward Grod 
and faith toward our Lord Jesus Christ. 
The oifers, invitations and promises of the 
Grospel are made to you freely, graciously, 
and without restriction. Heed them, or 
despise and neglect them if you will, the 
hour is surely coming when you will either 
acknowledge, that an humble trust in the 
Saviour were not to be exchanged for all 
that the universe can give, or you will bit- 
terly reproach and blame your own folly 
and madness in having foregone the prize 
once within your reach. 

And now it remains"^ to 



'Thepaaeages of this Bermon omitted in the few fol- 
lowing pages (aa denoted by the aateriskB), simply stated 
in substance those incidents in the life and death of Mr. 
W. which are given more minutely in other portions of 
this little Yolume. 
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III. Trace the life and character of him 
whose loss we deplore. 

To the task I approach with sad yet pleas- 
ing emotions ; for if to recall departed excel- 
lence be a meet and fit tribute, to recall it 
in the person of those we loved is to sum- 
mon their image again before our eyes, and 
again, as it were, to hold sweet communion 
with them, while in rehearsing we com- 
mend their example to ourselves and others 

as worthy oftnitation. 

# 4f « « « « « 

In endeavoring (after this cursory state- 
ment of the incidents of his life) to sketch, 
though imperfectly, the character of the de- 
ceased as a man and a Christian, and as the 
minister of Grod, I trust I shall avoid the 
common charge of a too partial or unmeas- 
ured eulogy. I shall only speak of him, now 
dead, as I would, as I often have spoken of 
him, when living. 

1. As a Man and Christian. 

(1.) Mr. W. was, from boyhood, of ex- 
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oeedingly ingenaoas, amiable and lovely dis- 
position ; mild, courteous and winning in 
demeanor. Oraoe^but refined these sweet 
endearments of nature. I may*safely say : 

"Nooe knew him but to love him, 
Nor named him but to praise.** 

There are those now within the sound of my 
voice, who themselves have testified that 
they never knew one towards whom, upon 
the slight acquaintance they dhjoyed, they 
felt so strongly drawn, or so interested. 

(2.) Remarkably cheerful and even play- 
ful in his common intercourse, none knew, 
or observed better than he, the due limits 
beyond which cheerfulness verges on levity. 
I never saw, indeed, a happier instance and 
proof, than was given in his person, of the 
truth that the religion of Christ, so far from 
inducing gloom and moroseness,is but a pe- 
rennial source of peace in the heart, and 
gladness in the countenance, amid the or- 
dinary dispensations of life. 
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(3.) Humble, modest, and unobtrusive, 
he ever deemed others better than himself. 

(4.) While in his warm affections and 
devoted attachment to his kindred, and his 
intimate friends, they who shared therein 
know well how pure, ardent and constant 
he was. He rejoiced with joy unfeigned in 
all the success and blessings which crowned 
those whom he loved, and as deeply sympa- 
thized and wept with them in their griefs 
and sorrows. Lovingly faithful in rebuking 
their errors, as he who speaks can testify, 
he seemed to regard their interests, their wel- 
fare and happiness as his own. Delighting 
exceedingly in their intercourse, the delight 
was mutual ; and those seasons of fellow- 
ship, the memory of survivors will treasure 
up as most precious legacies. But here we 
must draw the veil. Affectionate son and 
brother, devoted husband, tender parent, 
loving and beloved friend, — ^he '' was, but is 
not." '^ I am distressed for thee, my brother 
Jonathan." 
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(5.) Bat above all, his piety was ardent, 
and his Christian views and experience ma- 
tare and ripe. '^ Christ and him crucified' ' 
stood ever brightly before his eyes, and at 
that Foantain of Life he both drank him- 
self, and drew from it many a draught of 
sweet consolation to cheer and comfort the 
hearts of sore tried friends. Prayerful, 
watchful and believing, his was the charac- 
ter of a consistent and exemplary Christian 
in all the relations and walks of life. Early 
removed from earth, there were perhaps few, 
of his age, better prepared for the inherit- 
ance of the saints in heaven. 

2. As the Minister of G-od. 

(1.) His pulpit ministrations were char- 
acterized by simplicity, fervor, richness of 
Grospel doctrine, and by a spirituality and 
unction, which many will acknowledge were 
remarkable in one so young. " Christ and 
his cross," as they were the " bread of life," 
upon which his own soul fed, so were they 
clearly and prominently presented by him 
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in all his discourses. Faithfdl and tender 
in his appeals to the impenitent, his minia* 
trations were peculiarly edifying and ac- 
ceptable to the people of Grod. And in the 
last few years of his ministry there were an 
apparently growing terseness, strength and 
vigor, exhibited in his habits of thought and 
preparations for the pulpit, which gave 
promise of higher and more extensive use- 
fulpess in the service of his Master. 

(2.) As a faster, his labors were not with- 
out fruit. There are those who preceded 
him to glory, who have doubtless ere this, 
hailed him in those heavenly courts as the 
minister of Christ who begat them in the 
Gospel. And there are those, we trust, yet 
to follow him, of whom before his adorable 
Redeemer he will exclaim. Behold I and the 
children whom thou hast given me ! 

(3.) And in his public and private char- 
acter he was exceedingly beloved by his peo- 
ple. Of this I was well assured, when a few 
weeks ago I spent the Sabbath among them. 
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And in this I was only the more confirmed, 
when I witnessed the presence and tears of 
so many of them, as we prepared to accom- 
pany his remains to their last resting-place. 
From more than one of them, aged and ven- 
erable men, did I hear the words, '^ I have 
enjoyed in my lifetime the ministrations of 
various pastors, but unto no one of them did 
I ever become so tenderly attached, as to 

him." ***♦♦* 

« 
And there they were, arrayed in the badges 

of mourning, and following the remains of 
their pastor, weeping and sorrowing that 
they should see his face no more. Gtod com- 
fort and feed the flock whose shepherd He 
has thus smitten. May He so sanctify this 
dispensation to his own children and to 
the impenitent, as that it may be said spir- 
itually of him, whose labors among them are 
now closed, like Samson, '^ The dead, which 
he slew at his death, were more than they 
which he slew in his life." 

The dying experience and testimony of 
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Mr. W. were in consistent and beautiful 
harmony with his profession and character 
in life. During the whole of it, and even in 
the midst of acute suffering, not a murmur 
escaped his lips, or indeed those of his equally 
suffering wife. ♦ » * * 

Hopes were at first entertained by physi- 
cians, friends, and himself, that they would 
recover. But it was soon evident that he 
could not live, that his hour was fast ap- 
proaching. His mother broke to him the 
tidings ; she who gave him life bore to his 
ear the message of death. Naturally timid, 
grace in him overcame nature. Immedi- 
ately he resigned himself to the will of Grod. 
With the humble penitence of the true Chris- 
tian, regretting that he had not lived nearer 
to Christ, he yet expressed his unwavering 
faith and confidence in his merciful and all- 
sufficient Saviour. ♦ ♦ * ♦ 
Finding his strength failing, he desired his 
mother to bear his farewell message to his 
beloved wife, lying on another couch in the 
6 
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same room with himself, saying: **Bid her 
good-bye for me, and say to her there is all 
fulness in Christ." And then, having al- 
ready sent other pious messages to near and 
dear relatives, almost the last words which 
his weeping mother heard from his lips, as 
she bent over him, were, ^' Jesus can make a 
dying bed" — here utterance was choked, and 
shortly afterwards he breathed his last. Oh, 
the matchless power of the grace of the Gos- 
pel to sustain and make triumphant the be- 
liever in the hour of death! Yea, behold 
also in him, my hearers, the practical ex- 
emplification of that text from which he so 
lately preached to you — " I know whom I 
have believed, and am persuaded that he is 
able to keep that which I have committed 
unto him against that day ;" and of that as- 
surance vrhioh he gave you, that the believer 
is enabled to " trust his soul to Christ for 
time and for eternity :" to '* trust in Christ, 
(1) as to the length of his life on earth, (2) 
for the ability to meet death in peace, (3) 
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for the ability to meet God in judgment, and 
(4) for an abode in the Father's house of 
many mansions." 0, may we die the death 
of the righteous, and may our last end be 
like his. 

He is gone. His voice, proclaiming the 
glad tidings and holy truths of the Gospel 
will never more greet our ears. Go to yon 
new-made grave, and no sound of warning 
or of invitation will issue from its silent 
bosom. The tongue of the friend and min- 
ister is sealed in death. Nevertheless, ^' he, 
being dead, yet speaketh." In your memo- 
ries will linger the messages which he bore 
you, as recently he sought to win your 
hearts by portraying the hopes of the Chris- 
tian, and as aforetime he pleaded with you 
by **the powers of the world to come," to 
turn unto God. And though these messages 
perchance have already been forgotten, yet 
in the suddenness and untimeliness of his 
death he silently addresses you : ^'Be ye 
also ready." This providence of God does 
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indeed oome very near to us. A few weeks 
agOj and our hearts thrilled responsive to the 
voioe of wailing that spread along our shore 
as the young, the beautiful, and the aged 
together perished. "^ Again a Aarsh blow 
strikes the chords yet more severely, and jars 
them with the notes of woe. And nearer 
and heavier may the next rude clash &11, 
and our own heart-strings be snapped by the 
hand of death. 

Whose funeral lamentation shall we next 
take up ? Who shall next receive the un- 
looked-for summons, Come away ? Shall it 
be you, or I ? Hearken yet once more to the 
admonition: * "Take ye heed, watch and 
pray. For the Son of Man is as a man taking 
a far journey, who left his house, and gave au- 
thority to his servants, and to every man his 
work ; and commanded the porter to watch. 
Watch ye, therefore : for ye know not when 
the Master of the house cometh, at even, or 

* By. the burning of the steamboat Henry Clay 
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at midnight, or at the cock-orowing, or in 
the morning: lest coming suddenly, he find 
you sleeping. And what I say unto you, I 
say unto you all, Watch." 
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V. 

OF TBS EST. W. J. B. TAYLOR 

The lamented death of our dear friend 
and brother, George B. Williamson, has 
deepened the shadows which darkened my 
home and heart, that had so often been 
cheered by the sunshine of his ever welcome 
presence, the tones of his familiar voice, and 
the gushing sympathies of his warm and 
holy heart. 

Fifteen years ago, Q-od brought us toge- 
ther, under circumstances of peculiar inter- 
est, as students of that venerated college 
around which the affections of many kin- 
dred spirits, and of our whole Church, are 
clustering. We were but boys — ^the youngest 
in the institution. The Spirit of the living 
G-od had been there kindling a new life, and 
building up many temples for Himself, the 
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great inhabitant. Like a rushing mighty 
wind, He had been shaking the whole city 
with Pentecostal power. The history of that 
marvellous revival has yet to be written. 
Many of the subjects of it have passed tri* 
umphantly " through glory's morning gate." 
Many are now ministering at God's altar in 
our own and other churqhes and lands.* We 
met just as the gracious shower was passing 
over — just" under the fringes of the cloud of 
glory. And if ever some mercy-drops fell 
upon our young hearts, it was then. Well 
do I remember the look of sympathy that 
beamed upon me from his eye, on a Sabbath 
morning, as I sat beside him on one of the 
benches of the chapel, trembling and weep- 
ing under the convictions produced by hear- 
ing a powerful sermon from our venerable 
father and leader so lately gone to rest — Dr. 
Cannon. That look was not in vain. It as- 
sured me of one congenial soul at least. 
Soon he spoke the words of love and kind- 
ness for my poor sinful soul, and from that 
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moment we were friends. We unbosomed 
each to the other our inmost religious exer- 
cises. He took me by the hand ; and thus 
hand in hand we walked, until, like Elisha, I 
was left alone on the banks of the river, af- 
ter he had been " rapt by violence into hea- 
ven," as in a chariot of fire. 

Memory runs back to those early scenes 
with fresh delight. The frequent and ear- 
nest interchange of doubts, and fears, and 
hopes ; the little upper room where two 
young disciples regularly met and prayed ; 
the college prayer meetings, then marked 
by so much holy fervor ; the Sabbath even- 
ings, on which we used with others loved — 
some of whom are now wept and gone— to 
crowd around the mercy seat, in the cottage 
just over the little, vale, where the mission- 
ary's aged parents dwelt, and where, fragrant 
as the spices which he brought there, was 
the memory of David Abeel ; the prayer 
which so often rose from that altar for the 
herald of the cross when on the sea or in the 
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" land of Sinim ;"— these are a few of those 
religious associations which endear our bro- 
ther's precious memory, and which bound 
our young hearts by indissoluble ties. Our 
subsequent course was strikingly parallel, 
through college and seminary, and in the 
holy ministry. My impressions of his char- 
acter are interwoven with our personal his- 
tories, which blended in many points ; his 
friendship was one of the delights of my 
life, and to him I owe many religious bene- 
fits. 

Without attempting a portraiture of his 
character, it will be sufficient here to note 
one of its most prominent and valued fea- 
tures— -^Aa remarkable strength and purity 
of his friendship. How he valued a true 
friend, and how he cherished with all a wo- 
man's tenderness the warm associations of 
his youth and manhood, is best known to 
those who lived in his confidence, and were 
cheered by his affectionate letters. He pos* 
sessed many of those excellent social quali- 
5 
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ties which made him popular wherever he 
was known, and loved wherever he was ap- 
preciated. To his other talents he added 
pleasant wit, and a gentleness and sensi- 
tiveness to all that was delicate, honorable, 
pure, and good, which gave force to his char- 
acter, and value to his sympathies. These 
gashing sympathies gave direction to one 
happy portion of his religious character — 
his regard for the souls of other s^ especially 
for his impenitent friends. There are those 
now in the ministry of reconciliation whom 
he was the chosen instrument of guiding to 
the blessed Saviour. There are some now in 
heaven with him praising that enthroned 
Bedeemer, to whose cross he led them, even 
before he was an ordained minister of Christ. 
Cases occur to me at this moment which 
illustrate this feature of his character. By 
his prayers, his letters, his conversation and 
his example, he sought to be useful to their 
souls, and the Lord blessed him and them. 
It broke his peace to feel that his friends 
« 
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were *' the enemies of Jesus Christ." Like 
Esther, he cried, ** How can I endure the 
destruction of my kindred !" 

As a minister of the Lord Jesus Christ, 
" he knew his calling." His views of the, 
ministry were eminently scriptural. Sim- 
pie and unostentatious in his manners, clear 
in his style of thought and expression, he 
preached with a great degree of plainness 
and earnestness. 

If called upon to say what was his pre* 
dominant quality as a preacher, I should 
unhesitatingly reply, seriousness. He was 
always solemn and earnest. No word or 
gesture, when in the pulpit, ever subjected 
him to the suspicion of having forgotten that 
he stood there as ^' an ambassador for Christ." 
He seemed to preach with that imprecation 
ever sounding in his ears and ringing through 
his soul, — *' Woe is me if I preach not the 
Gospel." You felt upon you the spell of a 
prayerful and engaged soul. And while he 
used ^^ great plainness of speech," it was 
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never anaocompanied by that tearful spirit 
of the Apostle, — " Lest having preached to 
others, I myself should be a castaway." It 
was this solemn unction which isit special 
seasons gave him unusual power over his 
hearers. 

During the last winter he preached for my 
people on a day set apart for humiliation 
and prayer on account of the low state of 
religion in the Church. It was low indeed. 
A few of God's dear people had begun to 
" call on his name," for unusual mercies 
to meet unusual defection and barrenness. 
A series of special services had been held 
during the preceding week, in the course of 
the usual classical church visitation. The 
evening previous had been devoted to prepa- 
ration for the approaching day. The au- 
dience was not very large, yet many were 
there. Our Brother preached the sermon 
from the words, " Woe to them that are at 
ease in Zion." A more trying sermon I ne- 
ver heard. As he went on depicting the^ 
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various characters who " are at ease in 
Zion," and as he portrayed the " woe " 
impending over their heads, it seemed almost 
like a prelude to the sound of the trumpet 
that shall wake the dead. The tearful 
eyes, the changing countenances, the bowed 
heads, the loud sobs occasionally heard — 
those evidences of aching hearts and trou- 
bled consciences — ^told how powerfully the 
Holy G-host was using that " reed shaken 
by the wind,*' to accomplish his own pur- 
poses. Strong men bowed their heads and 
wept. Professors of religion who seemed 
" twice dead," sobbed out their new grief 
like children. It was truly overwhelming. 
And when the pastor rose to speak after the 
sermon, his utterance was choked, and he 
only could stammer out the words — "My 
people, my people, let us go home and ex- 
amine our hopes." In the evening he preach- 
ed again from that passage,^— " He could 
not do many mighty works there, because 
of their unbelief." It was another search- 
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ing sermon, admirably adapted, and produ- 
cing a very powerful impression. 

The perfect adaptation of these sermons 
to the ocoasion, the subdued, solemn and 
aflfectionate earnestness of the preacher, 
utterly removed from a style of declamatory 
and official denunciation, and above all, the 
Spirit which evidently accompanied his 
words with 'demonstration and power," 
made each hearer forget the man, as ''he 
commended himself by the manifestation 
of the truth to every man's conscience in 
the sight of God." 

It was a little remarkable that at the 
very time that he was thus useful and pow- 
erful in several of the churches of our 
Classis, while his presence was welcomed 
by the crowds who so often, during that pe- 
riod of revival, filled the houses of God, 
and were moved to tears, terrors and pray- 
ers by his solemn appeals, he went mourn- 
ing among the people of his own flock, and 
crying like Isaiah, " Who hath believed 
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oar report ?" We are not the only witnesses 
to the awful burden of anxiety, fear, de- 
spondency and faithful labor, under whioh 
his soul grew sad and faint, as he '^ went 
in and out" before his own charge. In 
view of such a display of the sovereignty of 

^ grace, he felt his only confidence in cling- ' 
ing to the everlasting Rock. He has gone 
to his reward. And ho who has hushed his 
faithful voice in death, has doubtless made 
that awful Providence the roost impressive 
application to the sermon of the young 
Pastor's solemn ministry. Oh ! that his 
people would lay it to heart. He died, as 
he labored to the last, with them on his 
heart. Death met him as he was coming 
to tell them again — '^ I know whom I have 
believed." Nay, was it not the Master him- 
self who stopped him on the way, and 
changed the very theme of his last discourse 
into the victor's song ? What a living ser- 

■ mon in that death ; « * * * 
Nearly the last time that we met was on 
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a day of sorrow and darkness. As we bent 
over the coffin of one who, as wife and 
friend, was so loTed and wept, and as he 
poured into the wounded heart of a stricken 
brother, in few words and low tender tones, 
some precious consolations ; little did we 
suppose that he and his would so soon join 
her ransomed spirit in the skies. But I 
forbear. We know all the rest. Blessed 
be G-od for such a friend, for his life and his 
love, and his happy death. 
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'^ttBiUtiiBXiS 

OF AlfAKIlfTHA M. WlLLIAXSOtf. 

, It is as a sprightly child that I first remem- 
ber Ammy, — a curly-haired, bright-eyed 
little thing, the life of the house, now stand- 
ing in a chair at the instigation of her sis- 
ters, with one arm extended, to personate 
** childhood,'* after an annual frontispiece 
which had captivated her young fancy, now 
sitting playfully in my lap, and now climb- 
ing up to the glass and trying her utmost 
to smooth out to stiff straightness the short 
curls that clustered in bright luxuriance 
around her head. Wilful and passionate 
though she was at this time, there was yet 
an exceeding affectionateness of disposition, 
which joined with her natural liveliness to 
make her a pet and favorite wherever she 
went ; and she was subjected to a careful 
training, which as she grew up, with thf* 
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blessing of God, entirely oorrected her child- 
ish waywardness. 

Her religions instmction was never left 
to be a matter of weekly attendance at a 
Sunday School. Her parents believed them- 
selves to be the divinely appointed instruc- 
tors of their own children in things pertain- 
ing to Q-od ; and while a large part of every 
Sabbath day was devoted to the careful 
study and explanation of the word of G-od, 
and of the Westminster Catechism, that 
same venerable compound of Chrbtian doc- 
trine and duty formed part of each day's 
lessons. These were attended to entirely 
at home, under the personal superinten- 
dence of a mother, who from the first had 
laid aside everything which could interfere 
with her entire devotion to her children's 
highest good, and believing that that could 
be best promoted by becoming herself their 
teacher, cheerfully undertook, and faith- 
fully and patiently fulfilled the task — by no 
means an easy one— of carrying on their 
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education till they reached the age of about 
twelve years. Thus she secured to herself 
many an opportunity, which would other- 
wise have been lost, of impressing the truths 
ef religion upon the children's minds ; striv- 
ing to fulfil the Scriptural injunction— ^' And 
thou shalt teach them diligently to thy 
children, and shalt talk of them when thou 
sittest in thine house, and when thou walk- 
est by the way, when thou liest down, and 
when thou risest up." And God blessed 
her labors. 

With such a foundation laid at home, a 
child might go forth into the outer world 
of a large school, comparatively guarded 
against its temptations. And so Ammy 
did : she not only kept herself pure from the 
common school-girl vices of insubordination 
and deception, but exercised a long-remem- 
bered influence for good upon some of her 
companions. Though uevet particularly 
fond of study, she always maintained an 
honorable standing at school, and used daily 
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to bring home lively verbal reports of any- 
thing she heard there that she thought 
would oondaoe to the entertainment of the 
home oirole, playfully proposing to publish 
a collection of Ihe *' smart sayings and witty 
responses*' of some of the teachers and older 
scholars. 

In early childhood , her religion consisted 
in a tolerably strict conscientiousness. As 
she was taught, she read a chapter of the 
Bibte every morning, and said her prayers 
every night ; but as she became more and 
more enlightened, she became aware that 
something more than this was necessary to 
acceptance with Qrod. And though the op- 
position of the natural heart to the truth 
showed itself in hatred and dread of any- 
thing like dose personal conversation upon 
the things of G-od and the state of her soul, 
yet she could not escape the faithful instruc- 
tions of her parents, nor altogether disregard 
the preached Word ; and the Spirit of Gtxl 
was pleased to fix His own truths in her heart, 

Digitized by Google 



CTPBDSS WBSATH. 123 

and to bring her to a saving knowledge of 
Christ, while she was yet very young : so 
that she came forward at the age of thirteen 
or fourteen, professing her faith in Christ, 
and became a member of the church in 
which she had been baptized. From this 
time, though her outward conduct was lit^ 
tie changed, and she generally maintained, 
even to her nearest friends, a great deal of 
reserve on the subject of her religious emo* 
tions, yet it is believed that she was enabled 
to walk constantly '< in the fear of Gtod^jBLod 
in the comfort of the Holy Grhost ;" and in 
the latter years of her life> her growth in 
grace was evident to all who had opportn** 
nity and qualifications for observing it. 

As she grew to womanhood, the same 
characteristics that were hers in childhood 
developed Uiemselves more strongly than 
ever. There was the same quickness of ap* 
prehension and liveliness of remark, with 
an uncommon facility in the use of lan- 
guage, only to be appreciated by tliose who 
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knew her and enjoyed the opportunity of 
hearing her conversation or reading her let- 
ters : there was the same peculiar tender- 
ness of affection which made her love most 
intensely and unselfishly where she did love, 
with a corresponding strength of aversion to- 
wards the few whom she disliked ; the same 
activity of body and mind which disposed 
her to be always employed, and which, as 
riie began to realize the responsibilities and 
duties of life, invariably took a useful di- 
recti<m : a growing love of neatness and or- 
der, which manifested itself in the arrange- 
ment of her dress, her books, her room, the 
disposition of her time — in short, in all she 
did ; and a loveliness of miod, that con- 
stantly led her *^ to esteem others better 
than herself." 

An incident may be mentioned here which 
occurred when she was about seventeen, and 
which, though exceedingly trifling in itself, 
is so perfectly characteristic of her, that I 
am tempted to record it. She was about to 
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select for herself a muff, and fixed her choice 
upon a kind of fur which change of fashion 
had rendered less desirable than oth^s that 
she was perfectly at libeTty to choose, " be- 
cause," said she, '^ this is like Mary's, and 
it will be a pleasure to me to think, when I 
use it, that she is carrying one like it ; i^nd, 
besides, I am not willing to have mine hand- 
somer or more fashionable than hers." 

About the same time, some young friends 
were one day looking at a wedding-ring so 
contrived as to separate into two parts, one 
within the other, like the links of a chain. 
One remarked, that it was beautifully 
symbolical of the union between married 
persons. <* The rings are two," said she, 
'^ and yet one ; and so united, that without 
breaking one, they cannot be separated.'' 
" Without breaking one .'" exclaimed Am- 
my. '< Ah ! when I am married, I mean to 
have my wedding-ring so contrived that the 
parts cannot be separated without breaking 
bothy And though I would disclaim all 
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superstitious feeling in regard to it, it has 
often occurred to me since, how the thought 
of her girlish fancy was realized, when she 
and her husband, lovely and loving in their 
lives, in death were not divided. 

When she was twenty-one years old, she 
became the promised bride of the Rev. G-. R. 
Williamson ; and among the pleasant an* 
tioipations of her future home, her affection- 
ate heart found for itself an additional 
source of satisfaction in the consideration 
that her external circumstances and situa- 
tion were to be similar to those of the sister 
with whom she had been most closely and 
tenderly associated from infancy. Those 
imaginings, however, were not at that time 
to be fully realized. • Mr. W. was called 
from his country congregation ; and the ru- 
ral home that Ammy had pictured to her- 
self, was never to be hers. It was a severe 
disappointment to her; but a far heavier 
trial than this overclouded the joy of her 
bridal. For before the time appointed for 
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it oame, her mother was removed by death, 
and it was a sorrowing circle that gathered 
ronnd the bride on that chill fourteenth of 
March when she left her father's hoase. 
And not without double reason : for one was 
there, the youngest of that group of moth- 
erless sisters, who had already begun to fade 
beneath the touch of mortal disease ; and 
who, before the stammer passed, was laid to 
rest in hope by her mother's side. 

Mrs. Williamson's residence in Newark, 
N. J., was short, and never pleasant to her ; 
family bereavements, bodily suffering, and 
anxiety for her husband, who was laboring 
beyond his strength, rendered that whole 
period one of trial to her, and prevented her 
overcoming the distaste with which she went 
to live there. But in the fall of 1849, the 
long-cherished wish of her heart was grati- 
fied, and she found herself established in a 
country parsonage, among an affectionate 
people. Here she spent three happy years, 

doing with her might whatever her hand 
6 
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found to do : devoting herself unsparingly 
and untiringly to whatever might promote 
the oomfort, bodily or mental, of her hus- 
band and children, and extending her affeo- 
tionate solicitude, and, so far as might be, 
her kind offices, to all with whom she was 
connected : looking well to the ways of her 
household, and actively seconding her hus- 
band, not only with her counsel, but with 
actual personal co-operation, in his plans and 
efforts for the improvement of the parsonage 
and its surroundings — and as in the case of 
most parsonages, there was no lack of room 
for improvement. Ministers generally might 
promote the good of their people, and their 
own comfort, or at least tliat of those who 
come after them, by a little more attention 
to this very point. It is true that the mis- 
erable indifference of congregations to every- 
thing like adorning, or even repairing and 
preserving their parsonages, makes it very 
discouraging for a minister to attempt any- 
thing himself, and very disagreeable to try 
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to induce his people to do it. Yet something 
can and should be done, and Mr. William- 
son's successor will have reason to rejoice in 
what he did, both with his own hands, and 
by influencing his people — who, to their 
credit be it recorded, and that on the testi- 
mony of Mr. Williamson himself, always did 
freely and willingly what he wished. 

During these three years, G-od was pre- 
paring in different ways, two sisters, ten- 
derly attached on earth, for entrance, nearly 
at the same time, upon the enjoyments of 
heaven. One was laid aside from the or- 
dinary duties of life, and wasted by slow 
disease — so her Heavenly Father saw fit 
to perfect his work in her — ^the other was 
kept in active service, performing every-day 
duties, and disciplined by every-day trials — 
so the same wise and gracious band was fit- 
ting her for her heavenly rest. We indeed 
knew it not ; we could see the patience and 
faith of the one under bodily weakness and 
pain, and the earnest zeal with which she 
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strove to work while her day lasted, and 
could disoern the designs of Providence with 
regard to her — ^but in the case of the other, 
thoagh we saw the blessed resalts, we lit- 
tle drcMned to what end the hand of Grod 
was giving so rare and high a lustre to this 
precious jewel. Many times during the last 
year of Ammy's life, I have felt abashed and 
rebuked by her quietness and patience ; by 
her meekness and forbearance, under trials 
of temper, which, though trifling, were none 
the less provoking ; by her Christian humility 
and gentleness ; by her unselfish readiness 
to go to the last extreme of her strength in 
the service of those she loved — but while I 
wondered at the heavenly spirit she dis- 
played, I never thought how near to heaven 
she was. 

A day or two after her sister's death, Mrs. 
Williamson remarked, " I never can feel as 
if that was death ; to me it seems like trans- 
lation. You know," she added, " I did not 
see her buried : I saw none of the funeral 
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ceremonies, and there is nothing to contra- 
dict the idea that she has only passed away." 
Dear child ! that peaceful transit might well 
seem anlike death to her, whose separation 
from the beloved one was to be so short ! 
She remained about two weeks in New York, 
and then on that fatal fourth of September, 
set out with her husband and children for the 
pleasant home she was never to reach. A 
brighter day never shone than that whose 
sun was to set in such deep darkness to so 
many hearts ; and Ammy never seemed love- 
lier to me than when we parted on the Rein- 
deer's deck, to meet again, alas ! how soon 
and how sadly, in that chamber of agony, 
where she lay blinded and helpless beside 
her dying child ! 

Yet even then, her first words, on recog- 
nizing the voice of* a friend, were : " It's all 
right — ^it's all right" — so ready was she to 
justify God's dealings with her, severe and 
terrible though they were. She was * ' not suf- 
fering so very much," she said, and begged 
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that something might be done for Mr. Wil- 
liamson's relief : her poor boy she knew was 
past all hnman aid. " Do not grieve too much 
for thvtdear little boy," she said ; '^he will 
soon be safely housed." Soon she added, 
<' Oh ! it was the most dreadful suffering you 
can possibly imagine-^-and perfect darkness 
— and every time I opened my month, I found 
I swallowed the steam : so I tried to keep 
|K>or Norman from screaming, but I could 
not. But it is all right, and we must not 
grieve too much." 

At this time she thought, as others did, 
that she and Mr. Williamson would recover. 
The dear child was indeed soon safely shelter- 
ed in the arms of his Saviour, and in the course 
of the night it became terribly doubtful whe- 
ther his father could survive. Mrs. W. was in 
the same room with her husband, but had 
sank into a kind of stupor, which spared her 
the knowledge of his sufferings, and appa- 
rently, at the time of its occurrence, of his 
death. Bat during the day she had inter- 
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vals of wakefulness, when she recognized 
with pleasure the voices of her friends, and 
was perfectly conscious of her own dapger. 
She asked to see a minister — '* a stranger," 
she said, *^ that his feelings may not inter- 
fere with his faithful searching me." She 
wanted help to know her state before God. 
The Rev. Mr. Leonard was called in, and 
conversed with her. When he left she was 
asked whether she remembered Dr. Hodge's 
sermon on faith, which she had read and 
spoken of with great delight during her stay 
in New York — " yes," she said — and then 
began to repeat the heads, and a part of the 
discourse. Soon after, calling her only re- 
maining sister to her side, she committed her 
baby to her charge, and when she heard the 
tearful and trembling reply, ^^ I will, dear 
Am — but Oh! I hope it will not come to 
that" — she calmly said — " It may not, but 
it is very likely it may" — ^adding an expres- 
sion of resignation to whatever the Lord in 
his wisdom should appoint. She also re- 
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quested her father to bury her little boy in 
Bloomfield, N. J., where her mother and sis- 
ters were laid. 

In the morning her father took leave of 
her, to attend to the burial of her husband 
and little Norman. She asked htm, ^' Where 
is our dear G-eorge ? is he here yet ?^' She 
was informed as gently as possible of his 
death. " He is gone, then," said she — " even 
so, Father." Then bidding her earthly father 
good-bye, she said, ^^ If I am here when you 
come back, well — if I am not here,* it will be 
well." She also toot leave affectionately of 
Mr. W.'s father, who was going on the same 
sad errand. Just aft.er they left, she raised 
herself up, and said, *' I am very much 
struck with the kindness of the Williamsons 
in letting G-eorge be buried in Bloomfield. 
I am very tenderly dealt with. I have 
nothing to complain of, even if I get well. 
I have a kind Heavenly Father, and a kind 
earthly father too— -two of them-*-and it is 
for his sake — my own father's — ^that I chiefly 
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wish to live." Then, as if forgetful of her 
own losses in her oompassion for others, she 
said, " 0, poor Mrs. Williamson ! I know her 
heart is breaking for her child ; I remember 
how my mother felt when she Jost her boy." 
Soon after her mind began to wander, and 
she had but few lucid moments during that 
day — ^the most terrible of the ten that fol- 
lowed the dreadful disaster. To those around 
her it was distressing to see the restlessness 
and tossings of her delicate frame, while her 
tongue articulated only exclamations of suf- 
fering. Towards evening, by a change of 
medical treatment, she was restored to con- 
sciousness ; and from that time to the end 
continued in full possession of her mental 
faculties. 

During the week or more that passed after 
this, she quietly and meekly committed her- 
self to Him that careth for his people. She 
contemplated the possibility of her recov- 
ery with chastened hope — replying to some 
encouraging remark — ** I will try to live" — 
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yet looked upon herself as in a most preca- 
rious oonditioni and regarded the probability 
of a speedy and fatal termination with Chris- 
tian composure. She was not able to speak 
much, but what she did say, clearly showed 
the direction of her thoughts. Speaking of 
an absent brother, she said, " If I am not 
here when he comes back, give my love to 
him**he was always a pet brother of mine 
— and tell him to seek the Lord Jesus Christ, 
and then when trouble comes he will have a 
refuge." A similar message she sent to a 
little motherless cousin, whom she had al- 
ways regarded with peculiar tenderness. 
She mentioned her baby with aiSection, but 
never with anxiety — she who was ever the 
most careful and devoted of mothers, seemed 
now to be enabled to cast all her care upon 
God. 

For a time she seemed to be recovering, 
but the very process of healing, in its pro- 
gress, was more than her strength could bear, 
and she sunk under it. She was herself 
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aware of it, and said to her father, very de- 
liberately, and evidently with oareful ohoioe 
of her words, so as to express herself as con- 
cisely as possible, on account of her weak- 
ness, " Unless I get up very soon, you will 
have me but a few hours." 

"Are you conscious of being worse?" 
asked her father. 

/'I am conscious of nothing but this great 
sinking," was her reply. 

" Well, my dear, if so, we must try to 
say, ' God's will be done.' '' 

<< Try you to say it, dear father ; you are 
the greatest thing I would live for. Be 
happy for me, for I think it is well with me." 

Some indistinct utterances fell from her 
lips, among which could be distinguished the 
words, ' * happy ' ' — * * resigned ' ' — ' * give up . " 
Her father asked, " Are you quite conscious 
now — you know how and whose you are ?" 
She said, ^ ' Yes. ' ' Then, after some minutes' 
silence, slie said, " Sweet — to lie and wait 



d by Google 



188 CYPRESS WREATH. 

for the glory to be revealed." And presently 
added, *' The redemption of our body.*' 

The words ^' Jesas can make a dying 
bed," &c., were qaoted. She said, " O, 
sweet! more than you can think of." 

" So God comforts his people," answered 
her father. 

" Yes, by a way that they know not," 
was her reply. 

In the evening her physician came to see 
her, as it proved, for the last time. ** Doc- 
tor," said Mrs. Williamson, *' I wish to speak 
to you. We have been thrown among stran- 
gers, in circumstances of great distress — 
and we have found friends who have been 
very kind to us. And it is proper that we 
should do them some good, if we can. You 
know. Doctor — theoretically at least, what 
it is to believe in Christ — that he is Grod — 
that he loved us and gave himself for us. 
Now I ask you to attend to this subject, it is 
important for your own sake, and for your 
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child's sake ; it is important that you should 
attend to it — and Pa, won't you get that 
book^^ — (alluding to ** The Princeton Pul- 
pit," the book containing Dr. Hodge's ser- 
mon,) " and give it to the Doctor ? Doctor, 
you have heard of dying grace ? Well, I 
have it now — I have been a member of the 
Church from the time I was very young, 
but I was always afraid to die. But now 
I have found out that great mystery, and 
Crod has taken away that fear." 

This conversation with the Doctor, which 
was much fuller and more extended than it 
appears here, was her last effort ; she spoke 
very little after that, her increasing weak- 
ness rendering it more and more difficult. 
Nor was she called much longer <* to lie and 
wait for the glory that waste be revealed." 
One night more of weakness and suffering, 
and then — ah! truly, she had "another 
morn than ours ;" ** there were paleness, and 
weeping, and sighs below," but our dear 
Ammy was where Q-od wipes away all tears. 
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Extracts 

FBOM A LSTTBA BY ttV. JOSIAH LBONARD^ OV BftlftTOL, N. T. 

Hr. and Mrs. Williamson and their little 
boy were foand by me shortly after the dis- 
aster 9 occupying one room, in which were 
two beds ; Mr. W. on one, and Mrs. W. and 
her boy on the other. I asked Mr. W. if he 
had a hope in Christ ? He replied, *' Yes," 
I am not afraid to die — I am prepared." I 
passed to the bedside of Mrs. W. and made 
a similar inqniry of her, to which she like- 
wise replied in the afErmative. She then 
told me who Mr. W. was, that she was his 
wife» and that was his son. She sat upon 
the middle of the bed, quietly swaying her 
body backward and forward, evidently in 
great agony, but perfectly composed. It 
was more difficult to understand what Mr. 
W. said, as he seemed to speak with great 
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effort. Some little time after, and I think 
after little Norman ceased to breathe, Mr. cmd 
Mrs. Johnson came. Mrs. J., the sister, was 
much affected. Mrs. - W. sought to soothe 
and compose her, pointing her to the agency 
of G-od in this thing. A.llasion was made to 
Norman : Mrs. W. said, " Yes, our Heavenly 
Father has taken him ; he had a short but 
a rough passage to our Father's house." 

The next day I was sent for to see Mr. 
and Mrs. W. Mr. W. expressed himself 
still as resting his soul in the hands of his 
Saviour, and seemed to be in a peaceful state 
of mind, although racked with ^agonizing 
pain. Passing to Mrs. W., I spoke to her of 
the faithfulness of the Saviour, and the cer- 
tainty with which his people may rely on 
his care. '' I have no doubt," said she> ''of 
that, but I want you to search me, and see 
if I am trusting in Him." I asked. Do you 
not love Christ? She replied, " I think I 
have loved Him — ^yes, I must say I know 
I have loved him." I asked, do you love 
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the Word of Christ? "Yes," she said, 
•* but I am afraid I do not love it as I 
oaght, for I have not studied it as I should 
have done." After seeking to bring before 
her mind the fact, that her acceptanoe with 
Christ did not depend upon perfect love or 
perfect obedience, I attempted to set Christ 
before her as the ground of hope and of confi- 
dence ; and begged her to repose in Him, in 
the midst of all her tlnworthiness, for par- 
don. She said she would— she did. After 
prayer I left them, to see others who had 
sent for me. 

I was in once or twice afterwards during 
the afternoon, and inquired of her state of 
mind, and found her resting placidly upon 
the bosom of her Saviour. As I remarked, 
Mr. W. could not say much, and that with 
a very indistinct enunciation. I was highly 
gratified with the Christian calmness and 
serenity, and composure and patience of 
Mrs. W. 
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4^ftnut Urn t\t Christian InteUijititttr. 

0OLCMM AND JkWrwmKQ 80SMK AT AMITX. 

The pastor, Rev. George R. Williamson, 
did not reaoh home on Saturday evening, 
according to his known arrangements. On 
Sabbath morning the congregation assem- 
bled ; and the absence of the minister, to- 
gether with the report of a distressing ca- 
sualty upon the Reindeer, filled the minds 
of all with great uneasiness. A messenger 
was dispatched to Albany tor particulars as 
to the steamer ; and one also to Niskayuna, 
to request Mr. Talmage to conduct the after- 
noon services at Amity. No definite tidings 
had arrived up to half-past three o'clock, 
and the fearful apprehensions concerning 
the fate of Mr. Williamson and family, sup- 
posed to be among the passengers, covered 
every face with gloom. The worship com- 
7 
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menoed amid an unbroken stillness like to 
that of a death-scene. While prayer was 
being offered in behalf of the absent ones, 
if they were in a state of suffering and afflic- 
tion I in behalf of bereaved relatives, from 
whose embrace dear friends had been sud- 
denly snatched ; in behalf of the anxious 
congregation, that they might be prepared 
for the approaching tidings, and sanctified in 
the result, the messenger arrived from Al- 
bany. Handing into the pulpit a copy of an 
extra issue from the press, he took his seat 
trembling and weeping. The congregation 
listened most attentively to a discourse, ut- 
tered with quivering lips, from the words of 
Solomon : '^ Boast not thyself of to-morrow, 
for thou knowest not what a day may bring 
forth." The subject was illustrated by allu- 
sions to the Henry Clay, the Atlantic, and 
the Reindeer ; especially did God bring home 
the subject, in this last providence, to the 
preacher who was now occupying the pulpit, 
and to the people now listening to him^. <' It 
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is no time, for a human sermonizer to make 
an application of this discourse, for a voice 
from heaven is about to address you in a 
manner infinitely more impressive. Your 
beloved pastor is not, for Q-od has taken him. 
When God is speaking, let man forbear." 

Thus ended the services, and the scence 
which followed may be partially imagined, 
but cannot be described, t was one uni^- 
versal burst of sorrow and weeping. A shtwrt 
season was spent in humiliation and prayer, 
and delegates were appointed to attend the 
funeral, supposed to take place at the city 
of New York. 

Mr. Williamson was indeed a brother be- 
loved. Other pens will pay better tribute 
to his virtues as a man and his character as 
a minister of Jesus Christ. It will be trying 
for the Classis of Scheileotady to meet again 
to fill the place of our Brother, vacated by- 
a stroke so melancholy. A widowed congre- 
gation sits in dismay and anguish. The 
closed parsonage bears an aspect of de8ola<^ 

Digitized by Google 



146 CTFBE88 WBEATH. 

tion, imparted by the ciroumstances, most 
painful to behold. A deep gloom is settled 
upon the countenanoes of the whole oommu- 
nity aronnd, beoause of this mysterious pro- 
videnoei which has removed from us so en- 
deared a family : — ^A. minister and father, re- 
yered and loved as far as known ; a devoted 
wife, whose cordial receptions and kind hos- 
pitality we have so often shared ; a darling 
boy, whose childish sports have so often at- 
tracted our attention and won our love. 
Many tender sympathies are here expressed 
for a large circle of relatives whose hearts 
now bleed profusely by a wound which 
nothing but the G-ospel balm can heal. We 
seem to hear them exclaim, *' All gone ! we 
shall see these dear ones no more !" But 
listen, bereaved friends. This dark cloud 
will soon break. This night-dream of earth 
will soon vanish, and the morning dawn of 
blissful realities break upon you. The hap- 
py day of unbroken communings of kindred 
spirite will ere long begin. 
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" Be still, and know that I am Q-od." Let 
the eye of faith enlarge and strengthen her 
vision, until it takes in iieaven its unbroken 
peace, and joy, and glory ; and then we will 
all say submissively : " Thy will, Grod, 
be done," 

Niskauuna^ N. Y. Q. T. 
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nou TBS PUBUBHED imnmB or ram classxs of 

8GHENECTADT. 

At a stated meeting of the Classis of 
Schenectady, held in the Second Reformed 
Dutch Church in the city of Schenectady, 
October 12th, the following preamble and 
resolations were adopted : 

Whereas, This Classis have heard with 
deep grief of the sudden and larnented death 
of our brother and fellow-member. Rev. 
George R. Williamson, with his wife and 
child, by the fearful accident on the Hudson 
River on September 4th, 1852 ; therefore, 

Resolved, That this Classis hereby express 
their high appreciation of the character and 
services of our departed brother, and their 
unfeigned sorrow at his unexpected and 
agonizing removal from the service of the 
Ministry on earth. 
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Resolvedj That while we bow with pray- 
erful resignation to this afflictive stroke of 
God's hand, we hereby record our gratitude 
to our Heavenly Father, for the especial and 
wonderful supports which were granted to 
our brother and his wife, in their time of 
deep distress and in the hour of their death. 

Resolved^ That in this Providence we ac- 
knowledge the voice of Grod, urging us to 
increased activity and earnestness in our 
work, seeing that our labors may so soon 
come to an end, and that we may be called 
as suddenly to enter our rest. 

A. J. SwiTS, Stated Clerk. 
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rmoM rax iciirunB or thx bboond BBPOunsD dutch 

At a special mooting of the Consistory of 
the Second Reformed Dutch Church of 
Ghent, held on the 11th of September, 1852, 
the following preamble and resolutions were 
unanimously adopted : 

WhereaSj We have recently received 
through the medium of the public press the 
sad intelligence of the painful and heart- 
rending calamity on board the steamer 
Reindeer, on her upward passage on the 4th 
of September, caused by the bursting of 
her steam-pipe, by which many were sud- 
denly hurried into eternity ; and among 
that number was our esteemed* friend and 
former beloved pastor of this church ; there- 
fore, as a testimony of our regard, 

Resolvedy That it is with deep sorrow we 
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hear of the sadden and lamented death of 
the Rev. Greorge R. Williamson, pastor of 
the Reformed Dutch Church of Amity, 
Saratoga county, N. Y., who for three and 
a half years was the beloved pa2<>tor of this 
church, duriag which time we had the 
pleasure of listening to his faithful minis- 
tration of the Word, and of witnessing his 
success in winning many souls to the Sa- 
viour, who now mourn in sorrow and with 
deep feelings the premature^ death of him 
who was the honored instrument in God's 
hand of '^ turning them from nature's dark- 
ness into His marvellous light." 

Resolved^ That we adore the mysterious 
providence of Almighty Grod, whose ways 
are far above ours, and whose thoughts are 
higher than ours; who doeth as seemeth 
him good among the armies of heaven and 
the inhabitants of the earth ; who moves in 
clouds and darkness, and yet has justice 
and judgment for the habitation of his 
throne, and who doeth all things well, in 
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removiDg one so young and useful from the 
greatest and brightest prospects, from the 
greatest need and sphere of usefulness, to his 
glorious reward. 

Resolved^ That we deeply sympathize 
with his parents, friends, and present chaise, 
who are deprived of a dutiful son, a kind 
and beloved brother, a firm and esteemed 
friend, a faithful and ef&oient pastor, whose 
death is their loss, but his unspeakable gain. 

Resolved^ That in this afBictive dispen- 
sation, the call is to each of us to be pre- 
pared and await our Master's coming, for 
" in the midst of life we are in death," and 
** we know not our time." " Be ye there- 
fore also ready." 

Resolved^ That a copy of the foregoing 
be sent for publication to the Christian In- 
telligencer and Hudson Weekly Star, and 
also read frotn the pulpit of this church. 
George S. Snyder, 
Cferk of Consistory. 
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XI. 

FEOM THE MIMirnS OF THE BEFOEHED VVtOH OHUBOH OF 
AMTTT. 

At a meeting of the Consistory of the Re- 
formed Dutch Church of Amity, held Sept. 
I6th, 1852, the following preamble and 
resolutions were unanimously adopted : 

Whereas J in the inscrutable providence of 
Almighty Grod, whose ways are all myste- 
rious to the children of men, another of those 
appalling calamities which pour a flood of 
grief into so many hearts has come nigh unto 
us, even into our midst, and severed the ten- 
der ties whigh unite the hearts of a faithful 
pastor and people : 

Resolvedj That we contemplate with emo- 
tions of grief and sadness the recent heart- 
rending disaster on board the steamer Rein- / 
deer, by which our leader in Israel was so 
unexpectedly summoned from his labors on 
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earth to his reward in heaven. And while 
we bow submissively to the Divine will, we 
mourn his loss, whioh is deeply felt by us as 
a churoh and community. 

Resolved^ That it is a source of great con- 
solation to us, in the midst of our afflicting 
circumstances, to know that our pastor, in 
his dying moftients, bore strong testimony 
to the supporting power and saving efficacy 
of that pure faith which, during his ministe- 
rial life, was his favorite and exhaustless 
theme of discourse from the sacred desk ; 
and that we receive this as the most effectu- 
al farewell sermon that he could have 
preached to his afflicted people. 

Resolved, !Iha,t, though we shall no longer 
hear his voice proclaiming to us the un- 
searchable riches of heavenly wisdom, we 
will ever cherish in grateful remembrance 
his many virtues, and endeavor to profit by 
hi^ admonitions, which we humbly trust are 
indelibly written upon our hearts. 

Resolved, That we tender our heartfelt 
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sympathies to the mourning family of the 
deceased, who have been thus suddenly be-' 
reft of a hopeful son, a brother beloved, and 
a faithful and ardent friend. 

Resolvedj That a discourse be preached in 
our church on this occasion, as soon as the 
necessary arrangements can be made. 

Resolved^ That these proceedings be pub- 
lished in the Christian Intelligencer and New 
York Observer. 

Andrew Van Vranken, 

President pro tern, 

Isaac S. W1I4BER, Stated Clerk. 



d by Google 



XII, 

ntOM AN OBITUABT NOnOB IN "THB PBnBTimRXAK." 

Our Brother Williamion was a man of 
earnest spirit, of soond faith and of pious 
life, remarkably conscientious in duty, zeal- 
ous for Grod's glory and the edification of 
the Church ; pure and delicate as a woman, 
of sweet disposition, yet firm and manly 
in his devotion to truth and right. He was, 
withal, industrious as a student and writer, 
and an unusually good preacher. His dis- 
courses were eminently practical, instruct- 
ive, searching, and faithful. Aiming rather 
to be and to do right, than to be popular ; his 
mind well balanced and his judgment dis- 
criminating ; his views clear, and his com- 
mand of language such that, when compelled 
to preach without opportunity of special 
preparation, he could acquit himself well 
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without having written ; of & social temper, 
and an agreeable companion; affectionate 
in his intercourse with his people, his family, 
and his friends ; he was a. welcome preacher 
in every pulpit, a welcome guest in every 
household, and in all the relations of life a 
man greatly beloved. 

He was happy in his companion. Mrs. 
Williamson was cultivated and refined in 
more than common degree ; principled and 
conscientious, rooted and grounded in the 
faith, tender and affectionate, of an ener- 
getic and practical cast of mind ; gentle and 
sympathizing, she shared with her husband 
the cares of parochial life, and was indeed a 
helpmeet for him ; a devoted wife and mother, 
a loving daughter and sister, an attached 
friend, and a sincere and humble Christian. 

Under the extraordinary circumstances of 
these deaths, the burial of Mr. Williamson 
and his son partook of none of the fitting ob- 
servances of a minister's funeral. His rela- 
tives were there ; a weeping delegation from 
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his affectionate Chnroh, and a few ministe- 
rial and other friends. They had received 
his body in the city, and were obliged to 
carry it to its last resting-|)laoe among the 
graves of his wife's family in New Jersey, at 
Bloomfield. While a grave was preparing, 
a few broken words and a burdened prayer 
were spoken by his friend , the Rev. Dr. Krebs, 
and silently and sadly they laid him and 
his child beside each other, with melancholy 
forecast selecting a spot where soon they ex- 
pected to lay his companion also. That ex- 
pectation has been realized. On the 16th 
of September, the body of Mrs. Williamson 
was conveyed totheRutger's Street Church, 
where, in the presence of a large congrega- 
tion, faneral services appropriate to the de- 
cease of the husband, wife and child, were 
conducted by Dr. Krebs, assisted by the 
Rev. Dr. Ferris and the Rev. Mr. Mann ; 
and now these beloved departed sleep side 
by side, in the hope of the '^ resurrection 
and the life." 
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